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Enter Sir Francis Iſſord, Wentloe, and Bartley. | | \ 

Bart, Vt Franche, Franke, now we are come to the houſe, & 

1 | what ſhall we make to be our buſines? 8 
liford, — Tut let vs be Impudent enough, and good inough. 1 

Went, We haue no ac quaintaince hee re, but young Scar- 

borrow. if. How no aquaintance : Angels guard me from thy K 


company. I tel thee Werrke thou art not werthy to weate guilta 
- Spurs, cleane Linnen, nor gœod Cloaths. 
Went, WI y tor Gods ſake? 
Ilford. By this hand thou art not a man fit to Table at an Ordi- 
C _— keepe Krights company to Bau dy houſes, nor Begger thy | 
ay/or, <8 
Went; Why then J am free from Cheaten, dear frem the Pox, | 
and eſcape Curfles 7 
If Why dooſt thou think there is any ChiNlans in the world? 
Went. I and Iewes too, Brokers Puritans, and Sergiants. 
1/f. Or dooſt thou meane to begge alter Charity, that goes in a 
cold ſute alteady that thou talkeſt thou haſt no acquaintance here. 

] rel thee te thou canſt pot hue on this fide of the world : feed 
wel, diink Tobacco, and be honored into the prefence, but thou 
moſt be acquain ed with'all ſores of men, J and ſo farre in to, till 
they deſire to be more acquainted withthee. 

Bart. True, and then you ſhall be accompted a gallant of good 
credit. Enter (lowne, ' 

I But ſtay, here is aSerape-trencher ated ; How now blew 
bottle, are you of the houſe? _. | 

Claw. I haue heardof many blacke Lacks Str but neuer of a blew 

by Bottle. | | 


If. Well Sir, are you of the houſe ? EY 
* "6 _ "Clown 
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(ow. No e, I am twenty yardes without, and the houſe ſtands 
vichout me. | 
| Bart, Prethee tels who owes this building. 
| Ch. He that dels im it Sir. | ; 

| If. Who dwels in it then. N 4+ Fl 
{low. He that owes it. | | 
If. Whats his nme. | 
Chu. I was none of his God- father. "4 
If. Das maiſter Scarbcrow lic heere, 
(7. Ile giuz you a time for that Sir, 
Ficke men may lic, and dead men in their. Graves, 
Peu elſe do lic abed at noone, but Drunk irds, Punks, & knayes: 
It. What am I the better for thy anſwet? 
{ low. What am | tha better for chy queſtion? 
If. Why "Oy, Yy 1 
op. Why then of nothing comes nothin 
"i : Huter 2 4 
Went, Sblud this is philoſophicall foole. | 
Cn. Then I that am a foole by Art, am beitet then you that 
are fooles by nature. | ;. F< 
Scar, Gentlemen, welcome to Yorkſhire. 
If, And well incountred my little Villaine of Ilten hundred: 
a yeare, Stut what makeſt thou heere in this barren ſoyle of the 
N orth, when thy honeſt friend; miſſe thee at London? 
Scar. Fauth Gallants tis the Countrey where my Father lived, 
where fitſt I ſaw the light, and where I am loved, 
.. Loud, Ia Courtiers loue Vſurets, & that is iuſt as long as 
they lend them mony. Now date I lay. 
Went. None of your Land good Knight, for that is laid to mor- 
gige already? 
If. I dare lay with any man that will take me vp. 
Went, Who liſt to have a Lubberly load. | 
Ilf. Sirrah wag, this Rogue was fon and heire to nom Nowe, 
New, and Bld. Aion. And he maſt needs be a ſcuruy Mufiti- 
on, that hath two Fidlers to his Fathers but tel me infayth, art thou 
not, nay I know thou art cald don in: o the country here, by ſome 
hoary Knight or other, who knowing thee a young Gentleman of 
good parts, aad a great living, h th clired thee to ſee ſome * | 


UJ "FIT UT CFE EI ²˙ FOO eg mr 
full peece of his Workemanſhip, a Daughter I meane, Iſt not, ſo? 
Scar. About ſome ſuch preferment I came downe. | 
If. Preterment, 2 good word: And when do you commence 
into the Cuckelds order, the Preferment you ſpeak of when (hal 
we have Gloues : when, when? | 
Scarb, Faith gallants 
] haue bin gueſt here but ſince laſt night. 


I, Why, and that is time enough to make vp a dozen martia- 


ges, a marriages ate made vp now adayes. For looke you Sir: the 
father according to the faſhion,being ſure you haue a good living; 
and without Incumbrance, comes to you thus: takes you by 
the hand thus: wipes his long beard thus :. or turn svp his 


Muchacho thus: Walks ſome turne or two thus: to ſhew 


his comely Gravity thus: And hauing waſht lus foule mouth 
thus: it Jaſt breaksout thus | | 
Weat. O God: Let vs hearewore of this? 
if. Maiſter Scarborrow, you are a young Gentleman, I knew | 
your father well, hee. was my worſhipfull good Neighbour, for 
our Demeanes lay neare together. Then Sir, you and I muſt 
beof more nere acquaintance, At which, you muſt make an 
eruption thus: O God (ſweet Sir) | 
Bart, Stut, the Knight would haue made an excellent Zany, in 
an Italian Comedy. i 5 
1if. Then hee goes forward thus: Sir, my ſelfe am Lord of ſome 
cthouſandayceere, a Widdower, (maiſter Scarberrow) 1 haue a cou- 
ple of young Gentle vomen to my Davg! ters, a thouſand afeare 
will do well deuided among them? Ha, wilt not Maiſter Scarbor- 
row, At which yon out of your education muft reply 
thus. The Portion will deſerue them worthy husbangds : on 
which Tinder he loones takes fire and ſweares youate the Man 
his hopes ſhot at, and one of them ſha'l be yours, 
Went. If did notlike her, ſhoulde hee ſweare to the diuell, I 
would make him forſworne. 
If. Then putting you and the young Puggstoin a cloſe roome 
together; 
Wert. If he ſhould lie with her there, is noi thefather partly ile 
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lit Where the young puppet, hauing the ann, 
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old Fox, giue the ſonne halfe a dozen warme kifles, which after 
her fathers oths, takes luch Impreſſion in ti ec, thou ſtraight ealſt 
by Ieſu Miſtcis, | loue you : - When ſhee has the wit to aske, 
but Sir, will you marry me, and thou in thy Cox-ſparrow-hamor 
replyeſt, l (before God) as I am a Gentleman wil I, which the Fa- 
ther oucr-hcaring, leaps in, takes you at your word, ſWeate; hee is 
glad to ſee thisz nay he will haue you contracted {iraight, and for 
a need makes tlie prieſt of himlſclte. 
| Thus in one houre, from a quiet life, 
- Thos art ſworne in debt, and troubled with a wife. 

Bert. But can they Loue one another fo ſoone 2 

Ia Oh, it is no matter now adaics tor loue, tis M el. and they can 
but make ſluft to lic together. 

Wert, But will your father doe this too, if hee know the gallant 
breaths himſelſe at ſome two or three Bawdy houſes in a morning. 

Ii Oh the ſooner, for that and the Land together, tell the olde 

adde, he will know the beiter ho to deale with his Daughter? 
Tue luſſe and Auncient Fathers bnow ths Rule, | 
Should both wed Maids, the ( huld would be a Foole. 
Come Wag, if thou haſt gone no further then into the Ordinarie 
' faſhion, meere, ſce, and kille, give over : Mary not a Wife to haue 

a hundred plagues for one pleaſure : lets to London, theres varie- 
ty and change of paſture makes fat Calves, 

S$c4, But change of women bawld Knaucs,S r Knight, 

if, Wag and thou beeſt a Louer but three dayes, thou wilt bee 
Hartles, Slcepleſſe,witles, Mad, Wretched, Miſcrable,and indeed, 
a ſtarke Foole. And by that, thou haſt becne married but three 
weekes, tho thou ſhouldſt wed a Cynthia rara aw, thou wou'delt 
be a man monſtrous: A Cuckold,a Cuchold. 

Hart. And why is a Cuckold monſtrous, Knight? 

[{f. Why, becauſe a man is made a Bealt by being married? 
Take but example thy ſelfe from the Moone, as ſoone as thee is 
de iueted of her great belly,do:hſhe not poynt at the world with 
a payrevt hornes, as who ſhould ſay, married men, ſome of ye are 
Cuckolds, © | 25 | 

Scar, I conſter more Diuinely of their (ex, N 
Being Maids, methinkes they are Angels: and being Wines, 
They are Soueraignes : Cordials that przierue our Lues, 5: 

| | ey 


* 


They are like our hands that feed vs, this is cleare, 
They renew man, as ſpring renewes the yeare. f 

If. Theres nerea wanton Wench that heares thee, but thinkes 
thee a Coxcom tor ſaying ſo : Marry none of them, if thou wi te 
haue their true Characters. Ile give it thee, Women are the. 


' Purgatory of mens Purfles, the Paradice of their bodies, and the 


Hel of their mindes; Marry none of them. Women are in Chur- 

ches Saints, abroad Angels, at home Diuels. 

Here are married men inow, know this: Marry none of them. 
Scar. Men that traduce by cuſtome, ſhew ſharpe wit 

Onehy in ſpeaking Ill, and practiſe it: 

Agünſt the beſt of Creatures, deuine women | 

Who are God; Agents heere, and the Heavenly eye 


By which this Orbe hath her Maturity: 


hope, to go together 


Beauty in wornen, get the world with *Chita, 
Without whom, ſhe were barten, faint, and wilde. 
They are the {tems on which do Angels grow, 
From wh:nce Vertue is ſtild, and Arts do flow. 
Enter Sir Io voy and his Daughter ure. 

IA, Let ihe n be what Fs they will, and they were Roſes, 1. 
will plucke none of them bas prrelaag my fingers. But ſoft, heere 
comesa voider ſor vs: and I ſee, do what I'catyaslong as the world 3 


laſts, there wii be Cuckolds init. Do you heat Cx Em 317 90 nl 


come to blend you together: he has brought you a kneading-tub, 
if thou doſt take her at his hands, ; 
Tho thou hadſt Argus eyes, be ſure of this, 
Women ha ue ſrorne with more then one to 2 
Har. Nay no parting Centlemen: Hem, 
nent. Stut dus he make Punkes of vs, that he Hems ach ? 
Hay. Gallants, 
Know old [ohn Harcop keepes a Wineſeller, 
Has Traueſd, bin at Court, knowne Faſhions, 
And vato all beares habit like your (clues, 


The ſhapes of Gentlemen and men of ſore. 


I hae a health to giue them ere they part. 
Went. Health Knight, not as Drunkards giue theit heatthes 1 
by the cares when they haue done? | Wo. 


Har. My healths are welcome: welcome Gentlemen. 
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NMH. Are we welcome Knight, Infay ch. 
Hay, Welcomeinfayth dit. 
Il, Preethee tell me hat not thou bin a Whoremaiſler, 
Her, In push I ſmild ny fill at Venus cup, 
I. fledof full drangtis nem I am faine to ſup. 
1/f. Why then thou att a man fit for my company : 
Dooſt chou heare that he is a good fellow of our ſtampe, 
Make much of his 6ather. Excunt 
* Auer Scarborrew and Clare. 

Scar. The Father, and the Gallants haue left mee heare with a 
Gentlewoman, and if 1 know what to ſay to her I am a vi'lcn,bea- 
uen grant her life hath borrowed ſo much Impudence of ber ſex, 
but to ſpeak to me firſt : for by this hand, | haue not ſo much Neel 
of] 3 ray face, to Parle to a Wench without bluſhing. 

He walke by her, in hope ſheecan'open her teeth. Not a 
' word ?——"$itnot r be in a womans com- 

tpany all this while and not IN 7 — lle goe fur- 
ther God of his goodnes: not a Sillable.Ithinł if I ſhould 
ake vp her Cloaths to, ſhe would fay nothing to me. With 
what words tro dus a man begin to woe, Gentlewoman pray you 
what Iſta Clocke © os be! | 

ClarTroth Sir, carrying no watch about me but mine eyes, 1 
anſwer you: 1 cannot tell. f | 

Scar. And if ycu cannot tell, Beauty Itake the Addage for my 
reply: You are naught to keepe ſheepe. 

Gaar. Yet I am big enough to keepe my ſclfſe. 

Scar. Prethee tell me: Are you not a Woman? 

C ur. I know not that neither, til I am better acquainted with a 
man. Scar, And how wauld you be acquainted with a man? 
(7ar. To diflinguiſh betwixt himſelfe and my ſelfe. 

Scar. Why Iam a Man. 
Clz, Thats more then I kno Sir. 
Scar. To approue I am no leſſe: thus ] kiſſe thee. 
C. And by that proofe I ama man too, for I haue kiſt yon. 
Scar, Prethee tell me can you loue? 

C. O Lorde Sir, three or foure thinges : I Love my meate, 
chaiſe of Suters : Cloathes in the Faſhion ; and like a light woman 


42gc to hine my will © 


Scar 


4 , 
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Of INJOrcjt N ariage. 

Scar. What thinke yoꝑ of me for a Husband? 
Clar. Let me firſt know, what youthink ot me ſor a wife? 
Scar. Troth Ithinke you are a proper Gentleu oman. 
Var. Do you but thinke ſo? 5 
Scar. Nay I ſeeyouate a very perfect proper Gentlewoman. 


l * 
N 
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(lar. It is great pitty then I ſhould be alone without a propers X 
man, Scar. Your ſather ſayesI ſhall marry you. | | 
(ar. And I lay God ſorbid Sir: Lam a great deale toyoung. | if 


Scar. Iloue thee By my troth. 
(ar. O pray you do not ſo, {or then you ſtray from the ſteps 
of Gentility, the faſhion among them is to marry firſt, and loue 
after by leiſure. Scarb, That I do loue tl ee, here by heauen I 
ſweare,andcalit as a witnes to this kiſſe. 
Clar. You will not inforce me ] hope Sir? | 
Scar. Makes me this womans husband, thou art my Clare, 
Accept my hart, and prooue as Chaſt, as fayre. 
(bare, O God, ij au are too hot in your gifts, ſhoulde I ace 
cept them, we ſhould haue you plead nonage, ſome halfe ayear 
hence: ſuc for reuerſe ment, & ſay the deed was done vnder age. 
Scar. Prethee do not leſt? 15 
(7. No God is my recotd) I ſpeak in earneſt: & deſireto know 
Whether ye meane to marry me, yea or no. 1 
Scar, This hand thus takes thee as my louing wife, 
For better, for worle, [ 
Scar. I, till death vs depart loue. 
Car. Why then Ithanke you Sir, and now I am like to haue 
that long looktfor: A Husband. 
How ſoone from our one tongues is the word ſed, 
Captiues our maiden-freedometoa head. , 
Scar, Clare your ate now mine, and I muſt let youknow, 
What every wife doth to ker husband owe, _ | VE 
To be a u ile, is ro be Dedicate 
Not toa yourhfull courſe, wild, and vnſtedy, 
But to the ſoule of vertue, obedience, 
Study in g to pleaſe, and neuer to offend. 
Wiues, haue two eyes created, not like Birds 
To rome about at pleaſure, but ſor tuo ſentinels, . 


To watch their hus bands ſafety as their 8 a 


Two han 1s, ones to feed him, the other her lelfe: 
Two feet, and one of thera is their husbands, 
They haue two of cuery thing, onely of one, 
Theit Chaſticy, that ſhould be his alone, 
Their very thoughts they cannot tearme them one, 
"Oran being once made wiues, can nothing cull 

\ 


ighrly their owne ; they ate their husbands all: 
It ſuch a wife you can prepare to be, 
Clare 1 am yours: and you are fit for me. 
(ur. We being thus ſubdued, pray you know then, 
As women owea duty, ſo do men. 
Men muſt be like the branch and barke to trees, 


Which doth defend chem from tempeſtuous rage, 


Cloth them in Winter, tender them in age, 
Or as Ewes lou: vnto their Eanlings hues, 
Cuch ſhould be husbands cuſtome to their wiues, 
If it appeare to them they haue ſtraid amiſſe, 
They onely mul} rebuke them with a kifle, 
Or Clock them, as Hens Chickens, with kind call; 
Couer them vader their wing, and pardon all: 
No iattes muſt make two beds, no {trife denide them, 
Thoſe betwixt whom a faith and troth is giuen, 
Death onchy parts, ſince they are knit by heauen : 
If ſuch a hu: band you intend to be, 
Lam your Clare, and you ate fit for me. 

Scar. By heauen. ä | 

(lar. Aduiſe before you ſweate, let me remember you, 

Men neuer giuz their faith, and promiſe mariage, | 
But heauen records their oth :If they proue true, 
Heauen ſmiles for ioy, if not it weepes for you, 
Vuleſſe your hart, then with your wordes agtee, 


% 


Loet let vs part, and leſſe vs both be ſree. . 
Scar. If ever man inſwenaring love, ſwore true, 
My words ate like to his : Heere comes your father. 
Emter Sir Tohn Haycop, Mord, Went|oe, Bartley, and Butler. 


Har. Now maiſter Scarborrow. 
Sea. Prepat d to ajke how you like that we haue done, 
your daughters made my wife, and I your ſonne. 


" 


— 


Wenn ſN—U— — 


Ren fries 


| Your loues here worne, your preſence in my eie. 


of inforeſt M ATIage. 
Hir. And both agreed fo, 
Both, Weare Sir, 
Har. Then long may you live together, haue ſtore of ſons. 
11f. Tisno matter who is the father. 
Har. But ſonne here is a man of yours is come from London. 
But. And brought you Letters Sir. 
Scar. What newes from London But ler. 
Bat. The old newes Sir, the Ordinaries are full ſome Ciuizent 
are bankerouts, and many Gentlemen beggers. 
Scar. ¶ Iare here is an yiawelcome Purſiu 
My Lord and Guardian writes to me wicifſpeed, 
I muſt returne — London. 
Har. And you being Ward to him ſon Scarborrow, 
And know him great, it fits that you obay him. 
Hr. It dus it dus, for by an antient law, 


* 


Wie are borne free heires, but kept like ſlaves! in awe, 
Who are for London Gallanes ? 


Hf. Smuch and Spurre we wil beare you company. — 
Scar, Clare I muſt leaue thee, wich what vnwillingnes 
Witnes this dwelling kiſſe ypon thy lip, 
Andtho ] muſt be abſent from thine eye, 
Be ſure my hart doth in thy boſome lie, 
Three yeares I am yet a ward, which time Ile paſle, 
Making thy faith my conſtant Looling- glaſle, 
Till when, 
(ar, Till when you pleaſe, where ere youlive or le, 
Exeunt 


Enter Lord Fawlconbridge, and jr William Scarborow. 
Hunſd Sir William, 

How old ſav you is your kin{man Scarberrow, 

Will, Fighteene my Lord, next Pentecoſt. 

Lord. Bethinke you good Sir William, - 
I reckon thereabout my ſeife,ſo by that account 
Theres full three Winters yet he mull attend, 
Vnder our awe, before he ſue his Oy: 
Iſt not ſo? 


11k, Not zielen Lord. 
8 Era 


FIT ſeries 
8 Sir c you we h Vackle, and l maſt peace 

Tat am hi3G 147447, would I had a ſon 

Nlig't merit comme; ndationy euen with him, 


| Ne te l you what h:1s, he is a youth, 
A Noble b: anch, increaſing bleſſed fruit. 


W here Caterpi'ler vice date not to touch, 

He is himſelſe with ſo much gravity , 

Praiſe canno: p aiſe him with Hypperbole: 

He is one whom older looke vpon, as one a booke, 
Wherein are Printed Noble ſentences 1 
For them to rule their lives by. Indeed he is one 
All Emulate his vertues, hate him none. 

ill. His friends are proud, to heare this good of him. 

Lord, And yet Sir William being as heis, 

Young, and vnſerled, tho of virtuous thoughts, 
By G:2#ine diſp ſition, yet our eyes 

See daily preſidents, hopefull Gentlemen, 


Being truſſed in the world with their owne will, 


Diuett the good is lookt from them to Ill, 
Milte their 0'd names forgot, or not worth note 
With company they keepe ſuch Reuelling 
Wich Panders, Paraſites, Podigies of Knaues, 


That they (el! all, euen their old fathers graues. 


V Vhich to preuent, weele match him to a wife, 


+ Marriage Reftcaines the (cop: of ſingle life. 


uli My Lord ſpeakeslike a father for my Kinſman. - 

Lord. And | haue found him one of Noble patentage, 
A Neece of m ne, nay I have broke with her, 
Know thus much of her mind, whit for my pleaſure 
As alſo for the good appeares in him, 
She is pleaſ'd of all thats hers to make him King. 

Willi. — name is bleſt in ſuch an honoured marriage - 
Enter Do tor Baxter, 

Lord. Alſo I haue pointed Doctor Baxter, 

Chanſellor of Oxtotd to attend me hecre | 


* 


Asad ſie he is come. Good maiſter Doddor. 


Bux. My honourable Lord. 
nili I haue poſſeſt you with this buſineſſe maiſter Doctor 


Bart. | 


— 


— — 


of inforeſt Marriage. 

Part. To ſee the contract t ixt you honoured Neece 
and maiſter Scarberrow. | . 

Lord. Ts ſo, and I dil looke for him by this. 

Bax. 1fawhim leaue his hotſe as I came vp. 

Lord. So, fo. 
Then hc will be heere fort, with : you Maiſter Baxter 
Go Vſher hether (traight young Katherine, 
Sir William, here and 1 will keepe th:s roome til you returne. 


Scar. My honourable Lord. Exter Scarborrow 
Lord. Tis well done Scarborrow, 
Scar, Kind Vnckle, | f 


wills, ¶ hankes my good Cour. 
Lord. You aue bin welcome in your Country Yorkſhire, 
Scar, The time that I ſpent there my Lord was meriy. 
Lord. T was well, twas very well, and in your abſcace, 
your Vn:kle hcere and I. haue bin betnking 
what gift betwixr vs we mightbeſtoy en you, 
That to your houſe large dignity miglit bring, 
ich faire increaſe, as from a Chriſtall ſpring, 
Enter Doctor and Katherine. 
Scar. My name is bound to your benificence, 
your hands hath bin to me like bounces purſe, 
Neuer ſhut vp. your ſelfe my foſter-Nurſe: 
Nothing can tom your honor come; proue meſo rude, 
But lle accept to ſhun Ingratitude, 
Lord. We accept ti promiſe, now returne the: this, 
A vcrtuous wife, accept her with akifle. 
Scar. My | onourable Lord. 
Lord, Feare no: to take her man ſbe will feare neither, 
Do what thou canſt being both abed rogether. 
Scar. O but my Lord. 
Tord. But me a Bog of wax. come kifle, and agree, 
Your friends havethought it fit, and it muſt be. 
Scar. I haue no hands to tale her (0 my wife. 
Lord How Sawcrebox. 
Scar. pardon me my Lord the vnripencs of wy yeares, 
Too greene for gouernment, is old in feares 


vadertake that charge. 
To vaderta 8 7 Lind. 


— — — — — 


— — 
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ee Mſertes 
Lord. Sir, fir, I and fir knaue, then hete is a mellowed experience 


' knowez how to teach you, 


Scar. O God. 
Lord, O lacke. 


Nou both our cares, your Vnclele and my ſelfe. 
Sought, ſtudied, found our, and for your good, 


A mid, a Neece of mine, back faire and chaſt, 


And muſt we ſtand at your diſcretion, 


Scar. O Good my Lord 


Had I two ſoules, then might I haue two wines. | : 


HadItwo faiths,then had I one fo: her, 
Hauing of boi but one, that one is giuen 
To Sir John Harcops daughter. | 
Lord. Ha, ha, whats that, let me heare that againe? 
Scar. To Sir Iohn Harcops (ure I haue made an oath, 
Part me in twaine, yet ſhees one halfe of both, 


I his hand the which I weare it is halfe hers, 
Such power hath faith and troth twixt couples young, 


Death onely cuts that knot tide with the tongue. 

Lord. And haue you knit that knot Sir 

Scar, Lhaue done ſo much, that if 1 wed not her, 
My marriage makes me an Adulterer, 
In which blacke ſheets,] wallo all ipy life, 
My babes being Baſtards, and a whore my wife. 

Lord Ha, iſt euen ſo, My ſecretaty there, Enter ſecretary 
Vrite mea Letter ſttaight to Sir Iohn Harcop, 
Ne ſee Sir Tacke and if that Harcop dare, | 
Being my Wurd, contract you to his daughter. Exit ſecret. 
My ſlewar too, poſt you to Yorkeſhire, Euter ſteward, 
Where lyes my young(lers Land, and firrah, 


Fell me his v-00d, make havocke, ſpoyle and walt. Exit fewerd 
Sir you ſhall know that you are Ward to me, 


ie make you poote indugh: :ther mend your (el{e. 
ill. O Cozen.. 
ſcar. O Vnckle, 
Lord. Contract your ſclfe and where you liſt, 


Te make you know me Sir to be your guard. 


fear, World n2w thouſcell what ts to be a ward. 
Lord 


wat Ss; 
Lord And where | meant my ſelfe to haue di: buzit 
Fourethoul 4::d pound, vpon this mariage 
dur endred vp your land to your one vie, 
And conipalt other portions to your hands, 
Sir Ile now yoke you (ti!}, 
ſcar Ayoakeindeed, | 
Hu»ſ. And ſpight of they dire contradict my will, 
Ile make thee marry to my CH ambetmaid. Comecouz. Ex. 
Dax. Faith Sit it fits you to be more aduiſ d. 
ar. Do not you flotter for prefetment {ir 
willi. O but good Coze. 
ſcar. O but good vnckle cou'd I command my loue, 
Or cancell oaths out of heauens brazen booke, 
' Ingrolt by Gods own finger,then you might ſpeake. 
Had men that lawe to loue as mo[thaue tonges 
To loue a thouſand women with, then you might ſpeake. 
Were louc like dull lawful for euery Wind, 
To bezre from place to place, were oaths but puffes, 
Men might foiſweare them(ſelues, but I do know, + 
Tho ſinne being paſt with vs, the acts forgot, 
The poore ſoule grones, and ſhe forgets it not. 
willi. Vet heate your owne caſe? 
ſcar. O tis to miſerable: 
That Ia Gente man ſhould be thus torne h 
From miac owne right, and forcſt to be ſorſworne. 
will. Vet being as it is, it muſt be your care, 
To ſalue it with aduice, not with diſpaire, 
You are nis ward, being ſo, the Law intends, 
Nie is to haue your duty, and in his rule 
Is both your marriage, and your heritage, 
If you rebel! againſt theſe Iniunctions, | 
The penalty takes hiold on you, which for himſelſe. 
He ſtraight thus profecutes , he waſts your land, 
Weds you where he thinkes fit, but if your ſclfe 
Have of ſome violent humor matche your ſelfe, 
Without his knowledge, then hath he power 
To Merce your pure, and in a ſum ſo great, 
That ſhall for euer keepe your fortunes weake, | 
Where other wiſe if you be ruld by him pour 


— 


ier 


Vole hou ſe is raiſd by marchths ro his kin, | 


Euter F. altonbrid ge 
Lord. No death of me, ſhall I be croſt by ſuch a Iacke, lie wel 
himſelfe, and where bebſt : Srrha Malapart, Ile hamper you, 
Vouthat will haue your will, come get you in: 
lle make thee ſhape thy thoughts to marry her, 
Or wiſh thy birth had bin thy murtherer. 
Scar. Fare pitty me;becaule I am infoiſt, 
For L haue heard tloſe marches haue coſt bloud, 
Where loue is once begun and then withſtood. Exeuu. 
Enter Ilford anda Page with bim. 
Iff. Boy, bot thou deligered my Letter? 
Boy. I Sir, I ſaw him open the lips ont. 
4 He had not a new ſute on, had he? | 
I am not ſo well acquainted with his Wardrobe dir, but 
I Fi aleanefellowe, with ſunke eyes, and ſhamble legges, f gh 
8 at his chamber dore, and intreat his man to put his ma- 
er in mind of him. 
If. O, that was his Taylor, 1 ſee now he wil be bleſ he pro- 
firs by my counſel] he will pay no debts before he be areſted, not 


then neither, if he can finde ere a beaſt that dare but be * for 


him, but he will ſeale i' th aſternoone. 
Boy. Yes Sir, he will imprint ſor you as deepe as he can. F 
| Tf. Good, good, now haue Ia Parſons Noſe, and ſmell tyth 
comming in then, Now ler me number ho many rooks I haue 


- halfe vndonealre ady this Tearme by the firſt teturne: foure b 


Dice, ſix by being bound with me, and ten by queanes, of whic 
ſome be Courtiers, ſome Country Gemlemen, and ſome Citti- 
rens Sonnes, Thou arta good Franke, if thou pe geſt thus, thou 
art ſtilla Companion for Gallants, mailt keepea Caramite,rake 
Phiſick,atrhe Spring and the fall. 
Enter VV ent/ce, 

went. Franke, newes that will mike thee fat Frank. 

If. Prethee rather giue mee ſomewhat will keepe me/eane, 
Ihano mind yet to ta de Phiſicke. 

Wen, Maſter Scarberrow is a married man. 

1. Then hezuen grant he may, as few married men oo, make 


# much of his wife, 


Wentls | 


— 


Finforcſt H ariage. 
Went, Why! wouldiſ haue him loue her let her command al, and 
make her his maſter? 

1{f. No no, they that do ſo, make not much of theyr wiues; but 
giue them their will, and its the marting of em. Y | 
| Enter Bartley, | | 

Vat. Honeſt Franke, valerous Fraxche, a portion of thy witte, 
but to he'pe vs in tliis ente priſe, and we way walk London ſtiet 
and cry piſh at the Sergiants. | 

[/f. You may ſhift out one tearme, and yet die inthe Counter, 

theſe are the ſcabꝭ no that hang vpon honeſt Iob, I am Iob, and 
theſe art the ſcuruy ſcabbes, but whats this your pet ſceths oucr 
withalle 

Bart. Maiſter Scarborrow is a married man, 

Went, He has all his land in his one hand. | 

Bart. His brothers and ſiſters portions. | (wife. + 

Went. Beſides foure thouſand pound in ready money with his 

Hf. A good talent by my faith, it mighthe!pe many Gentlemen 
to pay their Tailours, nd I might be one of them. | | 

Wert. Nay, honeſt Frank, baſt thou found a tricke for him, it 
thou haſt not, looke heeres a line to direct thee. Firſt draw him in- 
to bands for money, then to dice for it: Then take vp ſtuffe at the 
Mercers, ſtraight to apunke with it: Then morgage his Lande, 
and be drunke with that: fo with them and the reſt, from an An- 
cient Gentleman, make him a young begger. | 

Ie What aRogeis this, to read a lecture to me, ind mine owne 
leſſon too which he knowes I ha made perfect to hundred four- 
ſcore and ninetcene. A cheating Raſcall wil teach me that ha made 
them that haue worne a ſpatious Parke, Lodge and all of theyr 
backes this morning: bin fayne to payne it afore night, and they 
that ha ſtauked like a huge Elephant, with a' Caſtle on theyr 
necket, aad temooued to their owne ſhoulders in one day which 
their fathers built vp in ſeuen yeare, bin glad by my meanes, in ſo 
much time as a childe ſuckes, to drinke bottle Ale, tho a punk pay 
forr, And ſhal this Parat inſtruct me? 5 43 

Went. Nay but Franke. | | | | 

IAH Aroge that hath fed vpon me, &the fruit of my wit like Pul- 
len froma Pantlers chipings, and now T put him into good cloths 
to ſhift two ſutes is a day, that could : ſhiſt a patcht Nuit once 

| in 
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e :)Tiferies 


ina yeste, and ( yes prayers when he hadit: hark, how he prates. 


Wert, Belides Franke, fince his marriage, he flawkes me lilea 


ciſhierd Captaine dil content, m which Melancholy, the leaſte 
drop of mirth, of which thou haſt an Ocean, will wake him, and 


all his outs for euer. 


t Sayes mine owne Roge ſo, giue mee thy han] then, weele 


doot, and theres carnelt. Strikes him. Sfut you Chiteiface, 
that lookes worie then a Collier thorough a woodden window. an 
Ape afeard of a whip, ora Knaues head, ſhooke ſeauen yeares in 
the weather vpon London. bridge. Do you Catechize me? 
inen. Nay but valorous Franke, hethat knowes the ſecrets of al 

harts, knowes I did it in kindnes. 

I Kaos your fealons : beſides, I am not of that Species for you 
to inſttut᷑t. Then know your ſeaſons, | 

Var. Stu friends friends, al friends: Here comes young Scar- 


 b&rrow, ſhould he knew of this, all our difſciznes were preueuted. 


Enter Scarborrow. 


if. What, melancholy my young maiſter, my young marryed 


man, God giue your worſhip toy. 
Scar. loy, of what Franke ? 
11f. Of thy wealth, for I heare of few that ha ioy of heir wines 
Scar. Who weds as I haue to inforced ſheets, 

His care increaſeth, but his comfort fleets, 


Tf. Thou having ſo much witte, whata Deuill meantſt thou to 
marry ? | 5 


Scar. O ſpeake not of it, 


Mlatriage ſounds in mine eate like a Bell, 


Not rung for pleaſute, but a do!ctull knall. 

Iii A common courſe, thoſe men that are married in the Mor- 
ning, to with themſelues buried ere night. | 

Scar. Lcannot loue he. 


lit. No newes neither, wiucs kriow thats a generall fault amongſt 


their Husbands, Scar. I will not ly with er.. 
Ii Cetera volwnt ſheele lay ſtill, If you wil not, another wil. 


Fcar. Why did (he marry me, knowing I did not loue her. 


If. As other women do, either to bee maintaind by you, or to 
make you Cuckold. Nos fir, what come you for: 
Ester (lerne. 9 


Cum. As men do in haſt, to make an end of their buſines, 
if. Wha's your buſ nes: | 
Clem My buſines is this Sit, this Sir, and this Sir, | 
if. The meaning of al this Sir, Ci. By this is as much as to ſay Sir, 
my Mai. has ſent vnto you. Bythis is as much as to ſay Sir, my mal- 
Ner has him humbiy commended vnto you, and by this is as much 
as to ſay,my maſter craues your anſwere. 
3 we me your Letter. And you ſhal haue this Sir, this Sir, and 
this Sir. f 
Cem. No Sir. Itford, Why Sir? 
Clow. Becauſe as the learned haue very well inſtruqted me, Qui 
ſupra not, nihil ad not, and tho many Gentlemen will haue to doe 


._ withother mens bulines, yet from me know, the moſt part of them 


prone knaues for their labor. 

Went. You ha the Knane yfaith Franke. 

Clo. Long may hee liue to enioy it, From Sir Iohn Harcop of 
Harcop, inthe County of Yorke Knight, by me his man, to your 
ſelte my young maiſter, by theſe preſents greeting. 

Iif. How camſt thou by theſe good words? | 
Clem. As you by your good cleaths, tooke them ypon truſt, & 
ſwore I would neuer pay for em. Fg | 
Scar. Thy mailter Sit Iohn Harcop writes to me, 
That I ſhould entertaine tbee for my man, 
His with is acceptable, thou art welcome fellow. 
Oh but thy maiſters Daughter, ſends an Article 


| Which makes me thinke vpon my preſent ſinne, — 
Here ſhe remembers me to keepe in minde 


My promiſd faith to her, which I ha broke. 
Here ſhe remembets me I am a man, | 
Blackt ore with periury, whoſe finfull breaſt, 
1s Charaftred like thoſe curſt * we bleſt. : | 
If. How now my youn y. ke ay wenc weeks 
. che loſſe of her Mayden-head, one * 
Scar. Trouble me not, | 4 
Giue me Pen, Inke, and Paper, I will write to ber, 
O ?but what ſhall T writc 2 
Mine owne excuſe, why no excuſe can ſerue 
For him chat ſwears, and from his - doth ſwarue? 8 


— —— 


2e * Mſerties 
3c hall Tay, my mirtiige vn info reſt, 
Twas bad inthem, not well in me to yee'd, 
 Wretched the to whoſe marriage was compeld, 
Ile ouely write that which my graue hath bred, 
Forgiue me Clare, for Iam married : 
Tu loo ic fet dawae, bat not fo Gone for ot, or worne from hẽce. 
Deliger it vato her, theres for thy paines, , 
Would I xs ſoone could cle iaſe thele periurd ſtaines. 
Co. Well, [could alter mine eies from filthy mad into fair wa- 
ter : you haue paid for my teates and mine eyes ſhal proue banke- 
routs, and breake out for you, let no man perſwade me, Iwill cry, 
and euery Towne bet vict Shoreditch · church and Yorke bridge, 
ſh ill beate me witneſſe. | / Exit, 
Scar. Gentlemen, lle take my leaue of you, 
She that I am martied to. but not my wife, 
Will London leaue, in Yorkeſhirelead our life. 
- Tf. We mult aot leaue you ſo my young Gallant, 
We three ate ſicke in ſtate, and your wealth maſt helpo to make vt 
hole againe. 
For this faying, is as true as old: 
Strife nurſt ewixt man and wife, makes ſuch a fla w, 
Haw great ſo eres their wealth, twil haue a thaw, 
Enter Sir Tohn Harcop with hs D 


aughter ¶ Lare, and twe younger 
Brothers, Thomas, and lohn Scarborrew, 
Har. Brothers to him ere long ſhall be ray ſonne, 
By wedding this young girle: You are welcome both, 
Nay kafle her, kille, tho that ſhe (hall 
Be your Brothers wife , to kiſſe the cheeke is free. 

Te. Kiſſe, Stut what elſe? thou art a good plumpe wench, I 
like you all. prethee make haſt and bring ſtore of boyes, but bes 
ſure they haue good faces, that they may call me vnc t. 

Jo. Glad of ſo faire a ſiſter, I ſalute you. 880 
Har. Good, good yfaith, this kiſsings good yfaith, 
Ilou d to ſmacłe it too when I was young, - 
Bu! Mum: they haue felt thy cheek Clare, let them hear thy tung. 
{ar. Such welcome at befits my Scarborrow: brothers 
From me his troth-plight wife be ſute to haue, | 
And tho my e ptoue ſcant in any part, 2 
The boun Lie are large, full in my har Thom 
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Th», Tut, thats not that we doubt on wench, but de you heare 


Sir lohn, what doe you thinke drue wee from London, andthe 


Innes of Court, thus farre into Vo!klire? | 

Har. I geſſe to ſee this girle, (hal be vour ſiſter. 

7 60. Faith, and I geſle part y (© too, hut the maine Was, and I 
wi' not lie to you, that your comming nowe in this wife into our 
kindred, I might be acquainted with you aforeband, that after my 
brother had marricd your daughter, I lus brother might borrewe 
ſome money of you. 

Har. What? Do you borrow of your kindred Sir? 

Them. Styt what elſe, they hawipg interteſt in my blood, why 
ſhoulde not I haue interreſt in their coy ne. Beſides Sir, I being a 
younger brother, would be aſhamed of my generation if I wou'd 
wot borrow of any man that would lend, eſpecially of my affinitie, 
of whom ] keepe a Kalender. nd looke you Sir, thus goe over 
them. Frſt ore my Vncklcs, of:ca ore mine Aunts, then vp to my 
6 1" ſtraight downe to my Necces, to this Coſen Thomas, 
and that Coſen Jeffrey, leauing the courteous claw giuen to none 
of their elbowes, euen vato the thirde and fourth temooue of any 
that hath intereſt in our blood. Al which do vpon their ſummons 
made by me,duely nd taithfully provide for appearance, and ſo 
as they are, I hope we ſha!lbe , more indcerd, intietly, better, and 
more feelingly acquainted. 

Har. you area me;tie Gentleman. | 

Tho. Tis thc hope of monie makes me ſo, and I know none but 
fooles vic to be lad with it, | 

Joh. From Oxford am] drawne, from ſerious ſtudies 
Expc&tiog that my brother {till had ſoiourad 
Wich you his beſt of choyle, ang tis good Knigl t. 

Har. His abſence ſha'l not make our harts leſſe merric 

Then if we had his preſence, A daie ee long, 

Wii! bring lum backe, when one the other meets, 

At noonezth Church, at night betweene the ſheets. 

Weele wakh this chat with wine. Some wine: fill vp, 

The ſharpner of the wit, is a full cup: And ſo to you Sir, 

Tho. Do, and lle drinke, to my new ſiſter, but vpon this condi- 
tion, that the may haue quiet dates, liitle reſt a * ha pleaſant 
afternoones, bet plyant to my brother, and lend me money when 


ſoere Ile borrow ie. C3 Har. 
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Har. Nay, nay, Nay, 
Women are weake and we mull beare with them, 
Your frolicke healths, are onely fit for men, 

The. Well, Lam contented women mull tothe wal, tho it be to 
a feather- bed. Fill vp then. 

Euter ¶ Jon ne. 

Clos, From London am 1 come, tho not with pipe and Drum, 
Vet I bring matter, in this poorgpaper, | 
Wilmake my young miſtris, delighung in e 
Do as all Maidens will, hearing of luch an ill, 

As to haue loſt, the thing they wilh: moſt, 


A Husband, a Husband, a pretty ſvrct Hu: band, 


Cry oh, oh, oh, and alas, Andi: laſt ho, ha, he: ett ds. | 
{ tr. Returnd ſo ſoonef:om London: Whats the newes 2? 

Cow. O miſtris, if euer you haue ſcene Demoniceacleare look in- 
to mine eyes, mine eves arc Seuerne, Plaine Senernc, the Thames, 
nor the Nyuer of Tweed are nothing to em: Nay all the rayne that 
fell at Noahs floud, had not the difcretion that my eyes haue: that 
_ Jrunke but yp the whole world, and I ha drownd all the way be- 
” twixt this and London, | 

Cle, Thy newes good Robbin. 

Claw. My newes miſtres, Ile tell you ſtrange newes, the duſ? vp- 
_ on London way, being lo great, that nota  Lorde, Gentleman, 
* Kaight, or Knaue could traue!l, leaſt his cies ſhould bee blowne 
out: At laſt, they allagreed to hyte me to go before them, when I 
looking but ypon this Letter, did with this water, this very water, 
lay the duſt, as well as if it had raind from the beginning of Aptill 
to . laſt of May, 

Clar. A Letter fram my Scarborrow,giuc it thy miſtris. 

C Lew. But Miſtris. | 

(74. Prethee be gov, | 
I would not haut my. father nor this Gentlemen, 
Be witnes of the comfort it doth bring. 

(+. Oh but miſtris. (iu. Prethee begone, 
With this, and the gla4 newes, leaue me alone. Exit u. 

Tho, Tus your turne Kuight, take your licquor, know am boun- 
tifull. Ile forgiue any man any thing that hee owes mee, but bis 
drinke, and that Ile be paid for, 

(4 
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Of = e like to bim, 


of inforct OTA 


Chi. Nay Gentlemen the honeſty of myrth 
Confilts „ot in Carowſing with exceſſe, 

My fathet hath more welcomes then in wine: 
Pray you no more. 

7 ba. Saycs my ſiſter ſo, Ile be ruld by thee then. Do you heare, in 
hope kerertrer youle lend me ſome mony,now we ate halfe drunk 
lets gu to dinner. Come Knight, Exennt, Manet (14, 

Clar. 1 am g'ad your gone, | 
Shall 1 now opent : no, Je kiſſe it firſt, 
Pecauſe iis outſide laſt did kifle his hand. 


a 


Wulun this fould, Ile calt a ſacred ſheer, | 
Are writ blacke lines, when our white harts ſhall meet, 


Before I ope this dore of my delight, | 
Methinkes I gelsc how kindly he doth write, 
Ot his true Loue to me, as Chuck, Sweet-hart, 
N do not thinke the time too long, 

hat keepesvs from the ſweets of marriagerites, 
And then he ſets my name and kiſses it, 
Wiſhing my lips his ſheet to write vpon, 
With like deſite meth:inkes as mine owne thoughts, 
Aske him now heere for me to looke vpon, 
Vet at the laſt thinking luis loue too flacke. 
Fre it arrive at my def ired eyes, 


| Hehaftens vp his meſiageę wich like ſpeed, 


Even as I breake th £opegvithing to read: 

Oh: whats hear? Ml inc eyes ate not mine owne? ſure thfare not, 
Tho you ha bin my lamps this ſiæterne years, Lets fall the Lets 
You do belie, my Scatborrow reading fo ' 
Forgiue lim, he is married, that were 11] : | 

What lying lights are chele. Looke ] ha no ſuch Letter, 

No wedded fillable of the leaſt wrong _ . 
Done to a Troth- pligh t- Virgin like r my ſelfe. 

Beſhrow you for your blindnes: Forgiue him, he is married. 

I know my Scerborrowes conſlaokie t to me, 


1225 firme knit. as faith to Charity. 


That I ſhall kifse kim 3 hug him thus, 
Be made a happy and: fruitful Mother 


_ 
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The eNjeries © 


Ad tead I, he was maried ?Askt forgiuencs ? - 
What a blind Foolewas I ? yet heeres a Letter 


To whom ditectedtro? To my beloved Clare. 
Why Law? 


Women will read, and read not that they ſaw, 


T was but my feruent loue miſled mine eyes, 
Ile once againe to the Inſide, Forgine me, lam married: 
willan Scarborrew, He has ſet his name tooft to, 
O periury? within the harts of men 8 
Thy feaſts ate kept, their ronguesproclaimeth them. 
Emer 7 hamas Scarborrow. 
The. Siſter, Gods precious, the cloths laide, the meate cools) 
Fe all ſtay, and your father cals for you. 


ar. Kind Sir, excuſe me I pray you a little, 


Ile but peruſe this Letter and come ſſtaighit. 15 0 
Tho, Pray you make haſt, the meat ſtaies for vs, and our ſtomacks 


Ready for the meat, for belecue this, 


Drinke makes men hungry, or it makes them lie, 

And he thats drunke ore night, ith mornings dry, . 

Seene and approued. | Ext. 
(Jar. He was conttacted mine, vet he vriuſt 


lach matried to another: whats my eſtate then? 


A wretched maid, not fit for airy man, 
For being vnited tis with plighted faiths, g 


Who euer ſues to me commits a ſinne, 
Beſic dgeth me, and who ſhal marry me: 


Is like my (elfe, lines in Adultery, (O God) 
That ſuch hard Fortune, ſhould betide my youth. 
lam Young, Fayre, Rich, Honeft, Virtuous, 

et fer all this, who ere ſhall marry mee 
am but his where, liue in Adultery. 

I cannot ſtep into the path of pleaſure 
For which | was created, borne vnto, 
Let me liue nere ſo honeſt, rich or poore, 

If I once wed, yet I muſt live a whore. 

J muſt be niade a ſtrumpet gainſt my will, 

A name I haue abhord, a ſhamefull III 


I haue eſchewed, and now cannot withſtand it 


In my ſelte.] am my fathers onely child, $54.01. 1 


3 


inforeſt VIariafers, 
In me he hath a hope, tho not his name = 
Can be increaſt, yet by my Iflue 
His land ſhall be poſleſt, his age delighted. 
And tho that I ſhould vo a ſingle life 
To keepe my ſoule vnſpotted, yet will he 
Inforce me to a marriage: 
So that my griefe doth of that waight conſiſt, 
It helpes me not to yeeld, nor to reſiſt: 
And was I then created for a Whore? Awhore, 
Bad name, bad act, Bad man makes ine a ſcoru: 25 
Then liue aStrumper? Better be vaborne. Enter lohn Scarborow 
Siſter, Pray you will you come, | 
Yourfather and the whole meeting ſtayes for you. 
(ar. I come, I come, I pray returne: I come. 
Iehn I muſt not goe without you. | 
Clare, Be thou my V ſher, ſooth Ile follow you Exit. 
He writes here to forgiue him, he is marryed: | Eiig 
Falſe Gentleman: I do forgiue thee with my hart, 
Vet will Iſend an anſwere to thy letter, | 
And in ſo ſhort words thou ſhalt weep to read them, 
And hears my agent ready: Forgine me, I am dead. 
'Tis writ, and I will act it: Be iudge you Mayds 
H aue truſted the falſe promiſes of men, 


he iudge you wines, the which haue been inforſt 


From the white ſheets you loud, to them ye loatlied: 

Whether this eA.xiome may not be aſlurec, 
Better one ſiune, they many be endured, 

My armes imbrac ings, Kitses, Chaſlity, 

Were his poſleſsions : and whilſt Ilme 

He doth but ſleale thoſe pleaſures he enioyes, 

Is an Adulrerer in his married armes, . 

And neuer goes to lus defiled bed, 

But God writes fin vpon the Teaſters bed. 

He be a Wife row, helpe to ſane his ſoule 

Tho I have !olt his body, gline a flake 

To his iniquities, and with one ſinne 

Done by tlas hand, ende many done by him. 

Far well the world, then farewell the wedded ioyes 


D | Till 


——— oe — 
| The Miſeriet 
1 Till chis I haue hop't for, from that Gentleman, | 
Scarborrew, forgive me: thus thou haſt loſt thy wife, 
Yer record would, though by an act too foule, 
A wife thus did to cleanſe her husbands ſoule. 
Enter Sir ohn Hur cop. 
Har. Gods precious, for his mercy, wheres this wench ? 
Mult al! my friends and gueſts attend on you ? 
Wil ere are you Minion ? | 
(Laer. Scarborrow come cloſe mine eyes, for I am dead. 
Har. That lad voyce was not hers I hope ; 
Whole this, my daughter? 
Clar. Your daiighter, _' 
5 That begs of you to ſee her buried, | 
Prayes Scatbotro to forgiue her: ſhe is dead. Dyes. 
NH. Patience good teares, and let my words haue way 
Clare, my daughter, helpe my ſeruants there: | 
Life vp thine eyes, and looke vpon thy father, 
They were not borne to looſe their light ſo ſoone, 
] did beget thee for my comforter, 
And not to be the Author of my care. | 
1 Why (peak(t thou not ? Some helpe my Seruants there: 
| What hand hath made thee pale? Orif thine owne, 
What caule hadſt thou that wert thy fathers Joy. 
The Treaſure of his age, the Cradle of hiz ſleepe, 
His all in all? I pretheeſpeake tome? 
Thou ut not ripe for death, come backe againe, 
Clare, my Clare, If death muſt needs haue one, 
I am the ſitteſt, prethee let me go, 
Thou dying whillt I liue, I am dead with woe. 
Enter I homas and John Scarborrow. 
Tho. What meanes this outcry ? 
Jo. O ruthfull ſpectacle. 
Har. Thou wert not wont to be ſo ſullen childe, 
But kind and louing to thy aged father: 
3 Awake, awake, Ift be thy uin ſleepe, 
1 Would I had not ſence for griefe, nor cies to weepe. 
| Se Je. What Papers this, the fad contents doth tell me, 
N My Brother writ, he hath broke his faith to her, 
15 And ſhe replies, for him ſhe hath kild her ſelfe. He, 


* N > ITE 8 n > x - \ WV % \ 


of foreſt Martages. - 
Har, Was that the cauſethat thou haſt ſoyld thy ſelſe, 


With theſe red pots, theſe blemiſhers of beauty? 


My child, my elulde, waſt periury in him, 
Made thee ſo fayre act now ſo foule a finne, 
That he decciued thee in a Mothers hopes, 
Poſterity, the bliſſe of marriage © 
Thou haſt no tung to anfwereno, or I, 
But in red Letters writes : For him ] die. 
Curſe on his Traiterous tung, hisyouth, his blood, 
His pleaſures, Children, and poſleſsions, 
Beall his dayes like winter, comfortleſle : 
Reſtles his nights, his wants Remorceleſſe, 
And may his Corps be the Phiſitians ſtage, 
Which plaid vpon, ſtands not to honored A ge, 
Or with diſeaſes may he lie and pine, 2 
Till greefe waſts blood, his eies, as gieefe doth mine. Exit 
Job. O good old man, made wretched by this deed, 
The more thy age, were to be pittied. 
Enter Scarborrow, hus wife Katherine, Ilford, Mentlo, 
| Barley and Butler. 
Ii What ride by the gate, & not call, that were a ſhame yfaith. 
ent. Weele but taſte of his Beere, kile his Daughter, and to 
horſe againe, wheres the good Knight heare? 
Scar. You bring me to my ſhame vnivillingiy. - 
Tf. Shamed of what, for deceiving of a wench, Iha not bluſht, 
that ha dnut to a hundred of em. | 
In womens loue hees wiſe, doth follow this, 
Loue one ſo long till her another kifle. 
Wheres the good Knight heere? 
Ie. O Brother, you are come to inake your eie 
Sad mourner at a fall Tragedy. 22S 
Peruſe this Letter firſt, and then this Corps, 
Scar, O wronged Chrer Accurled Scarborrow? 
I writ to her, that I was married, | 
She writes to me, forgine her ſhe is dead: 
Ile balme thy body with my faithfull teares, 
And be perpetuill mourner at thy Tombe, 
Ile ſactifice this Comput into ſighes, | 
| D 2 M:e 


be Maiſeries 


Make a conſumption of this pile of man, 


And all the benelits my parents gaue, 
Shall turne diſiempeted to appeaſe the wrath 
25 a blood ſhed,and | am guilty of. 
Deere husband. 
1 ar. Fa ſe woman, not my wife, tho matried to me, 
Looke what thy trends, and thou art guilty of, 
The murther of a<rcarure equald heauen 
In her Creation, whole thoughts hike fare, - 


Neuer ookt baſe, but euer did aſpire 
To b'efled beni fits, til you and yours vndid her, 


Eye her, view, tho dead, yet the dus looke, | 
Like afreſh frame, oc a new printed booke 
Of che beſt p3pcr, neuer lookt into, 
But with one ſullied finger, which did ſpot her, 
Which was her one too, but who was cauſe of ie, 
Thou and thy friends, and] will loath thee fort. 
Enter Sir Iobn Harcop. 
Ho They do bely her that do ſay ſhees dead, 
She is but und to 2 by-gallery, 
And muſt ha heragaine. Clare, where art thou Clare ? 
Scar. N ere, laid to take her everlaſting g ſleepe. 
Har. .lyes that ſayes ſo, 
Yet now I know thee, Ido liethat fay it, 
For il ſhe be a villen Ike thy ſeſte, 


A petiurd Traiwr, recreant; wilcreant, 


wy a dog, a dog. has dunt. | 
Scar, O Sir Iohn Harcop, 

Hera. O Sir Tohn villen, to be troth thy ſelfe 
To tlis good creature, harmeleſſe, ad child, 
This kernell hope, and comfort of my hovſe, 
Without I forcement, of thine own accord, 
Draw all her ſoule ith compaſſe of an oth, 

Take that ot from her, make her for none but thee, 
And then betray her? 

Scar, Shame on them were the cauſe of it. 

Fr. But harke what thou haſt got by ie, 

T wile is but a ſtrumpet, thy — Baſtards, ” 
any 


— 


of tnforſt (Mariagef. 
Thy ſelfe a murderer, thy wife, aeceſsary, 
Thy bed a ſtewes, thy houfe a Brothell. 
Scar. O, tis too true. | 
Har. I, made a wretched father childles 
Scar. I, made a married man, yet wiucles. 
Hur T hou the cauſe of it. 
Scar. Thou the cauſe of it, 
Har. Curſe on the day that ere it was begun, 
For I an old man am, vndone, vndone. Exit 
Scar. For Charity haue care vpon your father, 
Leaſt that his greefe, bring on a more miſhap, 
This to my armes, my forrow ſhall bequeath, 
Tho I haue laſt her, to thy grave Ile bring, 
Thou wert my wife, and Ile thy Requiem ſing: 
Go you to the Country, lle to $83 01 backe, | 
All ryot now, ſince that my ſoules ſo blacke. - Exit with {Tare. 
Ka. Thus am l left like Sea-toſt-Marriners, 
My Fortunes being no more then my diſtreſle, 
Vpon what ſhore ſoeuer ] am driven, 
Beit good or bad, I muſt account it heauen, 
Tho matried, I am reputed not a wife, 
Neglefted of my Husband, ſcornd, defpiſ'd, 
And tho my lone and true obedience 
Lies proſtrate to his becke, his heedles eye, 
Recciues my ſeruices vn xorthily. 


] know no cauſe, nor will be cauſe of none, 


ut hope for better dayes when bad be gone, 


You are my guide, whether muſt I, Butler? 
But, Toward Wakefield, where my maſters living lyes. 

Ka. Toward Wakelicld where thy maiſtet weele attend, 
When tlüng are at the wolſt, tis hopt theyle mend. 
iy Enter Thamas, am Jobs Scarborrow, 

Tho. How now lifter, no further forward on your iourney yet? 
Ra. When greete: before one, who'd go on to oricte, 
Ide rather turne me backe to find ſome coniſott. 

John And that way ſorrowes hurtfullerthen this, 
My Brother having brought vnto a graue, 
That mucthged body whom he cald his wife, 2 

2 
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| 7 bee /Miſertes 
And ſpent ſo many teates vpon her Hearſe, | 
As would haue made a Tyrant to reſent, 
Then kneeling at her Coffin, thus he vod, 
From thence be neuer would embrace your bed, 
. Tho. The more Foole he. | 
| John Neuer from hence acknowledge you his wife, 
When others ſtriue to enrich their fathers name, 
It ſhould be his only ayme, to beg ger his, 
Jo ſpend their meanes, and in his onely pride, 
Which with a ſigh confirmd, hees rid to London, 
Vowing a courſe, that by his hte fo foule | 
Men nere ſhould ioyn the hands, without the ſoule. 
Kab. All is but griefe, and I am armd forir. 

lohn Weel bring you on your way in hope thats ſtrong 

Time may at length make ſtrait. what yet is wrong, Ev. 
Enter Ilford, Wentlos, Bartley. 

ent. Hees our owne, hees our own, Come, lets make vſe of 
his wealth, as the ſnow of Ice: Melt it, melt it. 

I But art ſure he will hold his meeting. 

Wen, As ſute as I am now, & was dead drunke laſt nighr, 

Hf, Why then ſo ſure will I be arreſted by a couple of Ser- 
geants, and fall into one of the vnlucky Crankes about Cheap- 
fide, cald Counters. 

Bar. Whthall, Ihaue prouided M. Grype the Vſurer, whoe 
vpon the inſtant will be ready to ſtep in, charge the Seargeaunts 
to keeps thee faſt, and that now hee will haue his frue hundered 

pounds, or thou ſhalt rot for it. 03 | 
Went: When it followes, young Scarborow ſhall be bounde 
for the one: then take vp as much more, we ſhate the one half, & 
help him to bedranke withthe other. 
IF Ha, he; ha. | :-:; Enter Scarborow, 
Bar. Why, doſt laugh Franke? 
1 Hf. To ſee that wee and Vſurers line by the fal of yong heirs 
5 ' as ſwine by the dropping of Acorns. But hees come. Where be 
theſe Rogues? ſhall we ha no tendauce here? 
Scarb. Good day Gentlemen, | 
If. A thouſand good dayes, my noble Bully, and as manye 
good fortunes as there wer Graſhoppers in Egypt, and thats co- 


NE | ueted 
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of injorſt Mariagerf. 
nered ouer with good lucke : but Nouns, Pronounes, and Par- 
ticiples. Where be theſe Rogues here: what, ſhall we haue no 
Wine here? Erter Drawer, 
Drawer Anon, anon, fir, 
If. Anon, goodman Raſcall, muſt wee ſtay your leyſure? 
geelt ys by and by, with apoxe to you. 
Scar. O, do not hurt the fellow? Exit Draner 
If. Hurt lum, hang him, Scrape-trencher, ſtar-waren, Wine 
ſpiller, mertle-clancer, Rogue by generation. Why, doſt heare 
WW? It thou doſt not vie theſe Grapesſpillers as you doe theyr 
pottle · pots, quoit em down ſtayres three or foure times at a ſup 
per, they le grow as ſawcy with you as Sergeants, and make bils 
more vnconſcionable then Taylors. Enter Drawer 
Dram. Heres the pure and neat grape Gent. I hate for you. 
Hiford, Fill vp : what ha you brought here, goodman roge ? 
Drawer The pure element of Claret fir. 
I. Ha you ſo, and did not ] call for Rheniſſh T7 hrews the 
you Munerells + n ine in the Draxers face. 
Scar. Thou needſt no wine, I prethee be moremild © 
Iq Be mild in a Tauerue, tis treaſon to the red Lettyce, ene- 
my to their ſi ber poſt, and ſlaue to humor: | 
Prethee, lets be mad, 3 
Then ſi l our heads with wine, till every pate be drunke, 
Then piſſerthe ſtteet, Iuſſell all you meet, and with a Punke, 
As thou wilt do now and then: Tnauke iue thy good 


Mayſſet, that brought thee to it. (yen 


Went, Nay, he profits wel, but the worſt is ke will not ſwear 
Scar, Do not belie me: It there be any geod in me thats the 
beſt : Gathes are neceſſary for nothing, They paſſe out of a mis 
mouth, like ſmoake through a chimney, that files all the waye i 
goes, Went, Why then Ithink Tehaccobe a kind of (wearing, 
forit furs our noſe pock!'y. 
Scar. But come, lets drinke our ſelves into a ſtomach aſor ſup 
per. I Agreed. Ie begin with a new health, Fill vp. 
To them that mnke Land fly, 
By wine, whores, and a Die. 
To them, that only thrives, 
By kifcing others Wines, 
To 


ier 

To them that pay for cloathes, 

With nothing but with Oathes - . 

Care not from mhom they get, {77 58 

Sothey may bein debt : | 

- Tu healih my harts drinkes. 

| Bo who their Taylors pay, | 

| Borrow, and keepe their day, 

* _  Weel hold bim le this Glaſſe, | : 
A brainleſſe empty «Aſſe, 
Aud not a mate for vs. | 
Drinke round mytharts. 

Ven. An excellent health. 
Emer Drawer. ſter ford, theres a couple of ſtrangers be- 


neath deſires to ſpeake with you. 


If. What beards ha they? Gentleman- like-beards,or bro- 


ker-hke-beards? | 
Drawer I am not ſo well acquainted with the Art of Face- 
mend fir : but they would ſpeake with you. 
If. "Ile goe downe to em. 
7 | ent. Doe: and weele ſtay here and dricke Tobacco: 
1-3 | Scarb. Thus like a Feuer that doth ſhake a man 
1 From ſtrengthro ee ] conſume my lelfe : 


I know this c company, theyr cuſtome vilde, 

Hated, abhord of good - men, yet like a chulde 

By reaſons rule inſtructed how to know 2 

Euill from good, I to the worſer go. "OY 

Why doe y ou ſuffer this, you vpper powers, q 

That I ſhould ſurfer in the ſinne I taſt. | 
phaue ſence to feele my miſchiefe, yet make waſt 

Of heauen and earth: 

My ſelſe will anſwer, what my ſelfe doth acke/ a 

Vo once doth cheriſh fi inne, begets his ſhame, 

For vice being foſterd once, coms Impudence, 

Which makes men count ſinne, Cuſtom, not offence, 

When all like mee, their reputat * 1 blot, 


Purſuing cuil, while the good 
Eater liferd led in by a co: 'Pleof Se 
Ser, Nav, neuer ſtriue, we can 


, — Gripe the ¶ ſurer. 
d you. 
5 


ere. 
I,. I, me, and any man elſe, and à fall into your Clutches: Let 

go your tugging, as I am a Gentleman, Ile be your true priſoner, 
| "en. How now: whats the matter Franke: 

11F. I am fallen into the hands of Sergiants, I am areſted. 

Zart. How arreſt a Gentleman in our company? 

If Pat vp, put vp, for ſins ſake put vp, lets not al ſuppe in FR 
Counter to l me ſpeak with maiſter Gre the Creditor, 

Grp. Well: what ſay you to me Sir 

If. You haue arreſted me heete mailler Gripe. 

Gri. Not I Sir, the Sergiants haue. 
Ii, But at your ſute maſter Gripe: yet hear weatT an am a Gent. 
ni. I rather you could ſay as you were an honeſt man, and then 
I might belecue you. | 

lf. Yet heare me. | 

Gri. Heare me no heatings, I lent you my mony for good will, 

If. And I ſpent it for meere neceſcuy, I Aanfelſe] owe you five 
hundred pound, and I confeſſe I owe not a peny to any man, but 
he wold be gladto hate : my bond you hauc already maſter Gripe 
If you will, now take my word, 

Grip, Word me no wordes : Officers looke to your priſoner: If 
you cannot either make me preſent pꝛiment, or put me in ſecurity 
ſuch as I ſhall like too, 

If. Such as you ſhall like too: what ſay you to this young Gent. 
He is the widgen that wee muſt feed vpon. 

Grip. Who young maiſter Scarhorrow, he is an Loneſt Gentle- 
man for ought I know I nere loſt peny by him. 

Iif I would be aſhamd any man ſhould ſay ſo by me, that I have 
had dealings withall : But my inforced friends, wilt pleaſe you but 
to retire into ſome ſwal diſtance, whilſt I diſcend with a few words 
ro theſe Gendemen, and Ile commit my lel;e1ato your hands im- 
mediately, 

Ser, Well fir weele wait vpony ou. 

Iif. Gentlemen 1 am to proterre ſome conference, and in eſpe- 
cially to you maiſter Scarborrow, cut meeting here far your mirc 
hath proued to me thus adverſe, that in your companies ] am Ar- 
reſted : How ill it will and with the flouſiſh of your reputations 
when men of ranke and note communicate, that I Franke Ilforde, 
Gentlem. whoſe Fortunes may tranſcend, to make ample Cratui- 
E ties 
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ties future, and heape ſatis faction for any preſent extention of his 
friends kindnes, was Inforced from the Miter in Bred'treet,to the 
Counter i'th Pou'trey : for mine one part, il you ſhall thinkeit 
mect, and that it ſha'} acord with the ſtate of gen ty, tolubmit my 
ſelfe from the feathcrbed in the Maiſters (ide, or the Flock. bed in 
the Knights warde, to the ſtraw · bed in the hole, I (hall buckle to 
my heeles inſted of guilt ſpurs, the armour of patience, and doote. 
1 ent. Come, come, what a pox need all this; this is Melli Flo- 
ra, the ſweeteſt of che hony, he that was not made to fat Catel, but 
to feed Gentlemen. 
Bart. Youweate good cloaths. 
Wen, Are well delcended. x 
Bart, Keepe the belt company. | a 
ment. Should regard your credit. 
Bar. Stand not vpon't, be bound, be bound, 
Wen, Ve ate richly married, 
Bar, Love not your wife, - 
9 Fern. Haue (tore of friends. 
5 Bar, Who ſhall be your heyre. | | 4 
| Ven. The ſonne of ſome ſlaue. 
Bar. Some groome. | 
Wen. Some Horſe-keeper, * 
Bart. Stand not vpont, be bound, be bound. 
| Scar. Well atyour Importance, ſor once Ile ſtretch my purfe 
Whole bor ne to ſinke, as good this way as worſe. | 
went, Now ſpeakes my Bally like a Gent'eman of worth. 
Bart, Of merit. 
went. Fitto be regarded. 
Ber, That ſhall command our ſoules. 
went. Out ſwords. 5 | 
Bart. Our ſelues. 
If. To feed vpon you et leane kine did vpon the fat. 
Scar. Maiſter Gripe is my bond _—_ for this nt 
Nr Good ſecurity you ian Graſhopper, good ſecurity} 
Gri. And for as much —— Maiſter Scatbotrow. 
Prouided that men mortal as we are, | 
May haue. | | 
Scar. May haue (ecurity, 
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Gri. Your bond with land conuaid, which may aſſure me ef mine 
owne 22:ine, Scar. You ſhal be ſatis fied, and lle become your | 
debter, for full five hundred more then he doth owe you. 
This night we ſup heere, beate vs company, 
And bring your Counſell, Scrivener, and the mony with you, 
Where wil make as ful aſſurance az inthe Law you'd wiſh, 1 
Gri, 1take your word Sir, 
And ſo diſcharge you of your priſoner, 
IA, Why chen lets come and take vp a new roome the infecied 
hath ſpit in this. 
He chat hath ſtore of Coyne, wants not a ſtend, 
Thou ſhalt rec eiue ſweet rogue, and we will ſpend. Exennt, 
Euter Thomas and John Scarborrow, 
Jah. Brother, you ſee the extreamity of want 
Inforceth vs to queſtion for our one, 
The rather ti at we ſee, not like a Brother 
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Oer Brother keepes from vs to ſpend on other. 


Tho. True, he has in his hands our portions, the patrimony which 
our Father gaue vs, with which he lies fatting himſelfe with Sacke 
and ſuger in thehouſe, and we are faine to walke with lean puiſes 
abroad. tedit muſt be maintained which wil 24 be without wo- 
ny, Good cloaths muſſ be had, which will not be without money, 


company muſt be kept which wil not be without money, al whick 
we muſt haue, and from him we will haue money. | 


Iv. Beſides we haue brought our ſiſter to this Towne, 
That ſhe her ſelfe having her owne from him, 
Mighthring ber ſelte in Court to he preferd. 

Vndet ſome Noble perfonage, or els that he 
Whe ſe friends are great in Court, by his late match, 
As he is in nature bound, provide for her. 

Tho. And he ſhall do it brother, tho we haue waited at his lod- 
ging, longer then a Taylours bil on a young Knight for an old re- 
koning,without ſpeaking with him, Heere we know he is, and we 
wil call him to parle. 

I. Vet let vs doot in mild and gentle tearwes, 

Faire words perhaps may ſooner draw our owne, | 

Then tuffer ce uiſes by which his miſchiefe grown. En Draw 
Dr, Anon, anon, looke downe into che. Delphine there. 


*. 


The. Her: cemesa dia wer we wilqueſtion m. E: De 


The + Mifſeries 

Tho. Doe you heare my friend, is not maiſter Scarborrow here? 

Draw. Here fir, what a teſt is that, where (ſhould hee bec eiſe, 1 
would laue you well knoy my mailter hopes to grow rich before 
he leaues him. | | 

Jo. How long hath he continued heere ſince he came hether. 

Draw, Faith Sir not ſo long as Noahs floude, yet long enough» 
to haue drown: d vp the luings of three Knights, as Knights goes 
now adaics, ſome monet! or there abouts, 

John. Time ill conſumed to ruinate our houſe, 
But what ate they that keepe him company? 

Draw. Pitch, Pitch. but] maſt not ſay fo, but for your further ſa- 
tisſaction, did you cuerſce a young whelpe and a Lyon plaic to- 
. gether. 

John. Yes. 

Dram Such is maiſtet Scarborrows company. 

W:yhin Oliuer. | 

Draw. Anon, anon, looke downetothe Pomgranate there. 

Tbo, I prethee ſay heeres them would ſpeake with him. 

Drav. Ile do your melzage : Anon,anon there. Exit 

Iohn This foole ſpeakes wiſer then he is aware, 
young heires left in this towne where ſins ſo ranke, 

And prodigals gape to grow fat by them, 
Ace like young whelps throwne in the Lyons den, 
Who play with them awhile, at length deuoure them. 
Enter Scarborrow. 
Scar. Whoſe there would ſpeake with me? 
Iebn. Your Brothers, who are glad to ſee you well. 

Scar, Well. . 

lohn. Tis not your ryot, that we heare you vſe, 
(With ſuch as waſt their goods, as Time the world 
Wich a continuall ſpending, nor that you keepe 
The companie of a molt Leprous route, 

Conſumes your bodies wealth, infects your name 

Wich ſuch Plague · ſores, that had you reaſons eie, 

T would make you ficke, to ſee you viſit them) 

Hath d:awne vs, but our wants to craue the dew 

Our father gaue, and yet remaines with you, , 

Tho, Ou: Byrth-right good brother, this Towne craues main- 

| ; (WU. 


F infarct Marriagt. a 
teinance, ſille ſtockings mull be had, and we would be loath our 
heritage ſhou d be artaigned at the Vintnersbar, and ſo condem- 
ned io the Vintners box, though while you did keepe houſe, wee 
had ſome Be'ly-timber at your Table, or ſo, yet wee would haue 
you think ,we are your Brothers yet no Eſaus to ſell our patrimo- 
ny for Porridge. | 

Scar, So, ſo, what hath your comming elle? 

le, Wich vs out liſter ioynes in our requeſt, _ 
Whom we haue brought along with vs to London, 
To haue her portion, wherewith toprouide, 
An honord ſeruice, or an honeſt bride. 

Scar. So, then you two my Brothers, and ſhe my ſiſter,comenot 
as in duty you arc bound, to an elder brother, out of Yorkſhire to 
ſee vs, hut like leaches to ſucke from vs. | 

Je. We come compeld by want to craue eur one, 

Scar. Sir, for your owne, then thus be ſatisfied, 
Both hers and yours were left jn truſt wich me, 

And I will keepe it for ye: Maſt you appoint vs, 
Or what we pleaſe to like mixt with reproofe, 
You haue bim to ſawcy both, and you ſhall know, 


le'cutbe you for it ,aske why Le haue it ſo: 


Io. We do but ctaue our oe. 

Scar. Your one ſir: whats your owhe ? 

7b», Our portions giuen vs by our fathers will, 

fo, Which here you ſpend. 

Tho. Conſume ? 

To. Waves woiſe then il. 

Scar. Ha, ha, ha. 

Enter Ilford. 

If. Nay, nay, nay, i: prethy come away, we haue a full gal- 
lon of Sacke ſtaies in the fire for thee, thou mult pledge it to the 
health of a friend of thine, | 

Scar. What doſt thinke theſe are Franke? 


If. They are Fidlers Ithiake, if they be, I preethe ſende them 


into the next roome, and let them ſcrape there, and weell fend to 
them pre ſently. | 

Scar. They ate my brothers Franke, come out of Yorkeſhire, 
To the Tauer ne here, to aske their portions: 


Ez - They 
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they call my pleaſures, ryots, my company Leproes,% like a ſchool 
boy, they would tu or me? | 

if. O, thou ſhouldit haue donc wel to haue bound them pren- 
les when they were young, they woulde haue made acoup'e of 
hawcy Taylets. The, Taylers? 

Ie I Birdlime: Taylers : Taylours are good men, and in the 
Terme time they weare good Cloathes. Come, you mult learne 
mote manners, ſtand at your Brothers backs, as to ſhift a Trean- 
cher neately, and take a Cuppe of Sacke, and a Capons legge con- 
tentedly. 1 0 

Tho. You are a ſlaue 
That feeds vpon my brotherlike a flic, 

Po; ſoning where thou doſt ſucke. 
Scar, You ye. 2 55 
lo. O. to my griefe I ſpeake it: you ſhall find, 
Theres no more diff-rence in a Tauern-haunter 
Then is betweene a Spittie and a Begger. 
Tho, Thou worklt on him like Tempeſts on a ſhip, 
Jo. And he theworthy Trafficke that doth ſinke. 
Tho, Thou makſt his name more loathſome then a graue. 
J. Liueſt like a Dog, by vomit, 
T7. Die a ſlave? 
Heeve thay draw. I entlo, aui Bartley come in, aul the tro Vintners 
boyes, with ( luvbes, Allſet ven the two Brothers, Butler, 
Scarborrows man comes in, ſian by, ſees them fight 
takes part with neyther. 

But Do, fight : Iloue you all well, becauſe you were my olde 
maſters ſonnes, but Ile neither part you, nor be partaker with you, 
I come to briag my ma t. dees, he hath two ſons borne at a birth 
in Yorkſhire,and I find him together by the ears with his brothers 
ina Tauerne in London. B rothet and brother at ods, tis naught ; 
ſire,it was not t us in the days of charity, Whats this world lyke ro? 
Faith iuſt like an Inne-keepers Chamber pot, receiues all waters, 

good and bad, I: had need of much ſcouring. My old maſt. kepta a 
good houle, and twenty or thirty tall ſworde and Buckler men a- 

Fouthim, and yfayth his ſonne differs not much, he wil haue met- 
tle to, tho he hath not ſtore of Cutlers blades, he will haue plentie 


of Viata:rs pots. His father kept a good houſe for honcſt men, 
| his 
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of mfarcſ ariage. 
his Tenanis, chat brought him in part, and his ſon keeps a badde 


houſe with Knaues that helpe to conſume al. Tia but the change of 
time: why ſhoulde any man repyne at it: Crekits, good li- 


uing, and lucky wormes, were wont to feede, ſing, and reioyce in 
the t.,chers chimney, and nowe Ca:rion Crowes builds in the ſons 
Kitchen, I could be ſorry for it, but I am too old to weepe, Well 
thin, ] will go tel him newes of his of-ſprings. Exu 
Enter the two brothers, Thomas and lohn Scarborron burt, and ſifter, 
Fist. A at good Brothers, how came this milchance ? 
The. Our pottions, our brother hath given ys our portions ſiſter, 
hathhe not? 
Sat. He would not be ſo monſtrous Jam fure. 
Jo. Excuſe him not, he is more degenerate, 
Then greedy Vipers that deuoute thew mother, 
They eat on her but to preſerue themſelues, 
And he conſumes himſelfe, and Beggers vs. 
A Tauerne is his Ione, where amongſſ Slaves, 
He kils his ſubſtance, making pots the graues 
To bury that wh ch our forctathers gaue. 
Iaskt lum for out portions, told him hat you 
Were brought to London, and vie were in want, 
H umbly we crau*dour owne, when his Reply 
Was, he knew n ne we had, beg, ſtarve, or de. 
Siſt. Alus what courſe is left for vs to live by hen 
The In iroth ſiſter, we two to beg in the fields, 
And you to betake your ſelfe to tlie old trade, 
Filling of (mal Cans inthe ſubu: bes. 
Sift Shall I be left then he a common road, 
That euety beaſt that can but pay his tole 
May trauel ouer, and like to Cammomil, 
Flouriſh the better being trodden on. Enter Butler bleeding. 
But, Well I will not curſe him ; he feedes no vppon Sacke 
& Anchoues with a pox to him: but iſ he be not faine before he 
dies ĩo cate Acornes, let me liue with nothing but pollerd, and 
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my mouth be made a Cookingſtoole {or euery ſcolde to ſet her 


tayle on. | | 
Tho, How now Butler, whats the meaning of this? 


But. Your brother meanes to lame as many as he can, chat 
| | when heis 
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Honelly faine would liue: What ſhall I do? 


is a begger him(ſelfc, many liue with him in the Hoſp tal. His wiſe 
ſent me out of Yorkſhire, to tell him, that God had bleſt him with 
two lonnes, he bids a plague of them, a vengeance of her, croſſes _ 
mee ore the pate, and ſendes mee to the Surgeons to ſeeke falue : 
I looktatlea(t he ſhould haue giuen me a brace of Angels for my 
aincs. 

F Tho, Thou haſt not loſt all thy longing, I am ſure he hath giuen 
thee a crackt crowne. 

But: A plague on his fingers, I cannot tel, he is your Brother & 
my maiſter, | would be loath to Propheſie of him but who ſoere 
doth curſſe his Children being Infants, ban his wife lying in chud- 
bed, and beats his man brings him newes of 1t, they may bee borne 
rich, but they ſhall live Slaucs, be Knaues, and die Beggers. 

S:/#. Did he do ſo. | 
But. Geſſe you, he bid a plague of them, a vengeance on her, & 
ſent me to the Surgeons. X | 

Sit, Why then I ſee there is no hope of him. Some husbandes 
are reſpectles of their wines, Lt 
During the time that they are yſſuleſſe, 


But none with Infants bleſt, can nouriſh hate, 


But loue the mother for the childrens ſake. 
Ie. But hee that is given ouet vato ſin, 
Leproled therewith wuhout, and ſo within, 
O Butler, we were yſlue to one fa: her? 
But. And he was an honeſt Gentleman. 
Ie. Whoſe hopes were better then the ſunne he left, 
Should ſet ſo ſoon, vnto his houſes ſhame, 
He liues in Tavernes, ſpending of his wealth, 
And heere his Brotliers and diſtreſled Siſter, 
Not hauing any meanes to helpe vs with, 
The, Not a Scots Baubee (by this hand) to blefse ys with. 
Jo. And not content to rvot out his one, 
But bedetainesour portions : ſuffers vs 
In this ſtrange Ayre, open to cuery wr:cke, git 
Whilſt he in ryot ſwims to be in lacke. 
Zut. The mores the pitty. 


He. Tknow not what courſe to take me to, 


Butler 
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Put. Sooth lle tell you, your brother hath hurt vs, 
We thice wil hurt you, a d then go all to a ſpittle together. 

Siſt. leſt not at het, whoſe burden is too greeuous, 

But rather lend a meanes how to releeue vs. 

But, Well d e pitty you, and the rather becauſe you ſale, you 

woulde faine iue honeſt and want meanes for it, for f can tell you 
tis as (hiange heere to fee a maid faire, poore, and honeſt, as to ice 

a Collier with a cleane face. Maids heere do live (eſpecially wich- 

cout maintenance) 

Like Mice going to atrap, 

They nibble long at laſt they get aclap. 

Your tather was my good Beniſactor, and gaue me 3 houſe whilſt, 

I hue to put my head in: for I would be Joth then to ſee his onely 

daug ter, for want of meanes, turne punk, I have a drift to keepe 

you honeſt. Haue you a care to keepe your ſe fe ſo. yet you ſhall 

not know of it, for womens tounges ore like ſiu es they will holde 

nothing, they haue power to vent. You two wil further m- 

aebu. In any thing good honeſt Butler. 

Tho. It be to take a purſe Ile be one. 

Jut. Perhaps thou ſpeakeſt righter then thou art aware of: wel, 
as chance is, | haue receiued my wages : there is forty ſhil ings for 
you, lle ſet you in a lodging, and till you heare from vs, let that 
prouide for you, weele hirſt to the ſurgeons, 

To keepe you honeſt, and to keepe you braue, 
For once an honeſt man, will turne a Knaue. E xeunt, 

Enter Scarborrow haumg a Boy carrying a Torch with him, Ilford 

Wentlo, and Harley. 

Scar. Boy, bear the Torch faire : Now am I armd to fight with 
a Wind - mill, and to take the wall of an Emperor: Much diipke, 
no money: A heany head, and a light paite of heeles. 

Went. O, ſtand man? | | 

Scar. I weare an excellent creature to makea Punk of, I ſhould 
downe with the leaſt touch of a knaucs finger, thou haſt made a 
good aig! it of this 3: What baſt won Franke? 

JI, A matter of nothing, ſome hundred pounds. 

Scar, This is the h- of al gamiſters, I thioke hen they ate at 
play, the boord eares vp the mo ev : Fot if there be five hundred 
pound lolt,th:res never but a _— pounds Wonne. Boy, N 
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| theſe Thumbs, and the paring of the Naylesſhal ſlick in thy tee 


Nlore like a brute Beaſt, then a Gentleman. 


che wall of any man, and yet by light, ſuch deedes of da:knes ma 


nor be. Pet out the Torch. 
nent. What doſt meanc by that 7? 
Scar. To ſaue charge, and walke like a Fury with a ae 
in my hand,cuery one goes by the light, & weel go by the ſmoke, 
Enter Lord Faxlconbridge. 
Scar. Boy, keepe the Wall: I will not budge for any man, b 


not for a world. 

Lord. Whoſe this young Scarborrow ? 

Scar. The man that the Mare rid on. 

Lord, Is this the teuetence that you 6we to me? 

Scar. You ſhould haue brought inc vp better. 

Lord. That vice ſhould thus tram forme man to a beaſt, 

Scar. Go to, your names Lorde, Iietalke with you when your 
out a debt and ha better cloaths. 

Lord, 1 pitty thee euen with my very ſcule. 

Scar. Pity ith thy throat, I can drinke Muſcadine and Egges, 
and Muld fack, do you heare: you put apcece of turnd ſtufſe vp» 
on me, but | wil- Lord, Wha: will you do Sir? 

Scar. Piſſe in thy way, and thats no {lander. 
Lord, Your ſober blood wil teach you otherwiſe, 
Enter Sir William Scarborrow, 
S. . My honoured Lord, your happily we! met, 
Lord. Ill met to fee vour Nephew in this caſe, 


\ 


S. wil. Fi: Nephew,ſhame you not thus to transform your ſelf: ? 

Scar. Can your noſe ſmell a Torch, 

If. Be not fo lde, it is thine Vnckle Scarborrow. 
Scar. Why then tis the more likely tis my Fathers brother. 
fir wil. Shame to aur name, to make thy ſelfe a Beaſt, 

Thy body worthy borne, and thy youths breſt 
Tyld in due time for better diſcipline. 
"Lo. Thy ſelfe ne V married to a Noble houle, 
Nich in poſſeſsions, and Poſterity, 
Wu ch ſhould cal bome thy vnſtaid affections. 
S. will. Where thou makſt havock. 
Lo. Kyot, ſpoy le, and waſt. 


of inforcſt Mariapes, 
Sy will, Ot what thy f:ther left. 
Lor. And liueſt dilgracſt. 
Scar. Ile lend you ſhorterts heauen, then you came to the 
earth, do you Catechize ? Do you Catechize? 
| He drames and ſtrikes at them. 
If.” Hold, hold, do you draw vpon your vnckle: 
Scar, Pox of that Lord, IS, 
Weele meet at Miter, where weele ſup-downe ſorrow, 
We are drunke to night, and ſo weele be to morro w. Exenn 
le. Why now | ſee: what I hard of, I belecu'd not, 
Your kinſman liues. | 
S. wil. Like to a ſwine. 5 | 
Lo. A perfect Epythite hee feeds on draffe, 
And wa lowes in the mire, to make men laugh, 
Ipitty him. | 
Sw wil. No pitties fit for him, 
Le. Yet weele aduiſe him. 
Syr wil, He is my kinſman. 
Lo. Being in the pit where many do fall in, 


We wil both comfort him, and counſel him. . Exevnt. 


e 1 nyſe within, crying, Fellow, follow, follow : Then enter Butler, I ho- 
mas and lohn Scarborrow with money bagges, 

Tho. What ſhal we do now Butler ? 

But. A wan had betterlyne a god handſome payre of gallows 
before histime,then be born to do theſe ſuck/ings good. their mo- 
thers milke not wiung out of their noſe yet, they knowe no more 
how to behaue themſelues in this honelt and needeful calling of 
Purſe taking, then I do to peece flockin2s. 

within, This way, This way, this way. 

"Both. Sfut what ſhal we do now ? 

But, See it they do not quake like a trewbling- Aſp- leafe, aud 
look more miſerable then one of the wicked Elders picturd in the 
painted cloth, ſhould they but come to the credit to * arraind for 
their valor, before a worthipfull bench, their very lookes woulde 
hang em, and they were indighted but for ſtealing of Egs, 

within, Follow, follow, this way follow. 

The: Butler. John. Honeſt Butler. 


Butler. Squat hart ſquat , creepe met into theſe Buſhes, 
Fa and 


ele 


lye me as cloſe to the ground as you would do to a wench. 
The, How good Butler, ſhow v how. | 
Bur. By the Moone patroneſle of all purſe-takers, who wculde 
be troubled with ſuch Changelings, ſquat hart ſquat. 
To. Thus Butler. | 
But. ] ſo ſuckling. fo, ſturre not nowe, If the peering Rogues 
chance to got ouer you, yet ſturte not younger Brothers call you 
em and haue no more forecalt,] am aſhamd of you, theſe are ſuch 
whoſe ſathe:s had neede leave them money, euen to make them 
ready witha l, for by this hiltes, they haue not wit to butten theyr 
ſleeues without teach ing, cloſe, ſquat c)eſe. Now if the lot of haa- 
ging vo fall to my ſhare, ſo then the Fathers old man drops {or his 
young maiſters,!f it chance it chances and when it chaunces, hea- 
uen and the Sheriffe ſend me a good rope, } wold not go vp the la- 
ther twice ot any thing. in the meane time preuentious, honeſt 
preuentions do woll, off with my skin,ſo you on the ground, and 
Ito this tree to eſcape the G:llows. 
With. Follow, follow, follow. 
Zut. Do fol ow. if | do not deceiue you, Ile bid a poxe of this 
wit, and hang with a good grace, 
| Enter Sir lobn [Tarcop with tro or three other with him. 
Far. Vp to this wood they tooke, ſearch neare my friendes, 1 
am this morne robd of three hundred pound, * 
But. Tam ſorry there was not toure to hat made euen money 
now by the Deuil; hornes, tis Sir John Harcop. 
Hs. Leaue not a buſh vnbeare, nor tree vnſeatcht, as ſure as 
] as robd the theeues went this way, | 
Nu. Theirs Nobody I perceive but may lie at ſometime for 
one of them climbd this wayes, 
1. Stand, I heare a voice, and heres an Owlein an Iuy buſh. 
Bat. Youlie, tis an old 5eruingman in a Nut- tree. 
2 Sirrah, ſir, what make you in that tree. 
Put. Gath ting of Nuts, that ſuch fools as you are may cracke the 
ſhels, and I eat the kernels. 
Har. What fellowes that ? 
Aut. Sir Iohn Harcop,my Noble Knight, I am gladde of your 
E health, you beate your Age fiier, you keep a good how's, I 
a fed at your boord, and bin druake in your buttery. 3 


| of inforſt Manages. 

| Har. But firha : what made you in that tree? 
My man and I at foot of yonder hill 

Wereby three knaves robd of three hundred pound, 

But, A ſhiewd loſſe berlady fir, but your good worſhip may 
now ſee the fruit of being miſerable : You will ride but with one 
man to ſaue hor{-mear and mans meat at your Inne at night, & 
lole three hundred pound in a morning. 

Har. Sit ha, I ſay ] ha loſt three hundted pound. 

But. And [ (ay fir, I wiſh all miſerable knights might bee ſer- 
ued lo: For had you kept halfe a dozen tall fellowes, as a man of 
your coat ſhouid do, they woulde haue helpt nowto keep your 
money, 

Har. But tell me fir, why lurkt you in that tree? 

But. Mary, I will tell you fir, Commang to the top of the hill 
where you (Right worſhipfull) wer robd at the bottome, & ſee- 
ing ſome alcuſfling together, my mind ſtrait gaue me thet were 
knaues abroad, Now fir, I knowing iy ſelte to be olde, tough, 
and vnwieldy, not heing able to doe as I would, as muche as to 
ſay? Reſcue you (right Wor ſtupfull.) I hke an honeſt man, one 
of the Kings liege people, and a good ſubiect 

Ser. A ſayes well Str, | 
Got me vp to the top of that tree: Ihe tree (if it could ſpeake) 
would beare me wirneſſe, that there I tight ſee which way the 
knanes togke, then to tel! you ol it, and j ou riglit worſliiptullie 
to ſand hue to cry after em. 

Har. Was it ſo. 

But. Nay tu as ſo fir. | 

Har. Nay then Iteilthee they tooke into this wood. 

But. And I tell thee (ſetting thy worſh. kniglithood aſide) 
he lyes in his throat that{ares ſo: Had not one of them a white 
Frocke? Did they not bind your worſhips knizhthoode by the 
thumbs ? then fagoted you and the fool your man, back to back. 

Mar, Helayes true. ' 1 

Bat. Why then ſo truly, came not they into this wood, but 

rooke ouer the Lawnes, & left Winno ſteeple on the left hand. 
Har. It may be ſo, by this they arc ont of teach, | 
Well, farewell it, | 

But, Ride with more men, good knight, - 

F 3 h Har. 


— 
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Har. It ſhall teach me wit. Exit Har. with follswert. 

But. So, It this bee not playd a weapon beyonde a Schollers 
Prize, let me be luſt at. Now to the next. Come out you Hedg- 
hogs? Tho, O Butler, thou deſeruſt to be chrouicled for this, 

Bat. Do not bely me, If I had my right I deſerue to be han- 
ged fort, But come, Downe with your duſt, our mornings pur- 


_ chaſe. 7 bs. H cer tis, Thou haſt playd well, Thou de- 


ſeruſt to ſhares in it. 

But. Three hundred pound: A pretty breakſaſt: Many a m3 
wor kes harde all his daies and neuer ſees halte the money. But 
come, Tho it be badly got, it ſnalbe better beltowd. But do ye 
heare Galants, I ha not tauglit you this trade to get your liuings 
by. Vſe it not, for it you doe, though I ſcapt by the Nut tree, be 
ſurayoule ſpeed by the Rope: But tor your paynes at this tyme, 
Theres a hundred pounds for you, how you ſhall beſtow it, Ile 
give you inſtruftions. But do you heare, Looke you goe not to 
your Gilles, your Punkes, and your Cock-tricks with it, If T hear 
you do: as I am an honeſt theefe, tho I belpt you now out of the 


Bryets, Ile be a meanes yet to helps you to the Gallewes. How 


the reſt ſhall be employd I kaue determined, and by the way Ile 
make you acquainted with it. 
To ſteale is bad, but taken where is ſtore, 
The faults the leſle, being don to helpe the pore Fe. 
Emer lifard, meutlie, Baritey, Ilſard hawing a letter 
in bis hande. 

If. Sure I ha ſed my prayers, and liud vertuoufly.a late, that 
this good fortunes betalne me. Looke Gallants: I am ſent for 
to come downe to my Fathers buriall. 

went. But duſt meane to go? | 

Hf. Troth no, Ile go down to take poſſeſsion of his land, let 
the cũtry bury him & the wil: Ile flay here a while, to ſaue charg 
at his funerall. 

Bart, And how dof feel thy ſelſe Franke, now thy father it 


dead? I As I did before, with my hands, how ſhould Lfecl 
my ſelſe elſe? But Ile tell you newes Galbents. 


went, Whats that? Doſt meane now to ſerue God? 
Hf. Faith partly, for Lntend ſhort) to goe to Church, and 


from thence do Faithfull ſetuice io one woman, 


Euter 


FTTH 
Enter Butler, 

But, Good, I ha met my fleſh- hooks together. 

Bart, What, Doſt meane to be marryed? 

I IMungrell, Marryed. 

Bar. Thats a bayt for me. 

Tf. Iwillnow be honeſtly marryed. 
vent. Its impoſsible, for rhoy haſt bin a whoremayfler this 
ſeaue n yeare, 

if. Tu no matter, I will now marry, And to ſom honeſt wo- 
man to, and ſo from hence her vertues ſhall be a countenance to 
my vices. Bart, What ſhall ſhe be, prethee? 

If. No Lady, no widdow, nor no waiting gentlewoman,for - - 
vnder protection 
Ladyes may larde their husbands heads, Widde ws will Wood- 4 
cocks make, « & chambermay ds of ſetuĩ gme learn that, theyle ner 
forſake, ien. Who wilt thou wed then, prethes 
TIF. To any mayd, fo ſhè be fayr: To any mayd, ſo ſhe be rich 
To any mayd ſo ſhe be young : and to any mayde 

Bart. So ſhe be honeſt. 2 — 

If. Faith, irs no great matter ſor her |: onelſye, for in tlieſe 
dayes, thats a Downe out of trequeſt. 

Bur. From theſe Crabes wil! 1 gather ſweetneſſe: wherin Te 
imitate the Bee, that {ucks her ho, not from the ſweeteſt flow- 
ers, hut Timb the bitereſt: So theſe hauin g beene the meanes to 
78 my mayſter,ſhalbetl;c helpes to teletue e lus brothers and 

e 


ariazes. 


I, To whom ſhall I now be a furer? 

But, Fairefall ye Gillants. 
- If. Nay, and ſhebefayre ſlue ſhall fall ſure enough. Butler, 
how II. good Butler. Bt. Wil you be made eallanrs e 

went, I. but not willingly Cuckolds, tho we are now talking 
about wiues. 

But. Let your wines agree of that after, will vou fu be rich- 
ly married © Al. "How Butler: richly martted ? 

But. Rich in beauty, fich in purſe, riche in vertue, richein all 
things. Bur Mmm, Vefav nothing Io of to or three rich 
heyres. But Car go, my H a/eflick cannot play without Rozen : 

went. Butler. b (Auant. 


TIF. Doſt not know me Butler? 

But, For Kex, dryde Ke, that jn ſummer ha bin ſo liberal to 
fodder other mens carrle, and {carce haue inough to keepe your 
owne itt Winter. Mine are preeions Cabinets, and muſt haue 
pretious Ie els put into them, and Iłkno you to he merchants 
of Stock fiſh, and nor men for my market: Then yaorſh, 

If. Come, ye old mad- cap you, what need all this? Cannot 
a man ha bin a little whoore-mayſter in his youth, but you mult 


vpbraide him with it, and tell im of his defects, which when he 


is maried, his wite ſha I finde in hin Wliy my fathers dead man 
no v, who by his death has leſt me the beiter part of a thouſand 
a yeare. | 
2 Tur, ſhe of Lanc: ſhire has fifteen hundred, 
If. Let me haue her then, good Butler. 
But, And then ſhee the bright beauty of Leyſterſhire, has a 
thon(and, nay thirteen hundred a yeare, at leaſt, 
If. Or let me haue her, honeſt Butler. 77 
But. Beſides, ſhe the molt delicate, ſweet countenanſt, blacke 


browd gentlewomanin Northamptonſture, in ſubſtance equals 


the beſt of em. 
Ii. Let me haue her then. 
Bart, Ot J. : 
Went, Or I, good Butler: 


But. You were belt play the partes of right fooles, and moſt 


deſperate whore-may ſters, and go together by the gow! for the 


ere ye ſee them. But they are the moſte rate featurd, well faced, 


excellent ſpoke, rare qualited, vertuous, and worthy to be adami 
red gentlewoman, 


Al. Aud rich Butler ? | | 
But. ¶ that muſt be one, tho they want all there) And rich 


Gallants, as are from tlie vtmoſt parts of Aa, to theſe prelent 
confines of Europe. | 


Al And wiltrhou helpe vs to them Butler? 

But. Faith, tis to be doubted, for pretious pearle will hardly 
be bought without prerious ſtones, and I think theres ſcarſe one 
indifferent one ro be found, betwvet you three: yet ſince there is 
ſome hope ye may proue honell, as by the death of your fathers, 


you 


——_—_. = 


| 


| infor Harriage. 
Fathers you ate proued rich, walkeſeueral'y, for I knowing you 
all three to be couetous Tug-muttons will nottruſt you with the 
ſight of each others beawty but will ſeuerally, talke with you, and 
ſince you haue deignd in this needfull portion of wedlocke to bee 
ru d by mee Butler, wilt moſt bountitully; provide wiucs tor you 
generally. 
. eAll, Why that honeſtly ſaid. 

But, Why to, and now firſt to your Sit Knight, 

I Godamercy, 

But. You lee this couple of abhominable Woodcocks heare. 

if. A pox on them, abſolute Coxcomes. 


But. You heard me tel them, I had Intelligence to giue of three 
Gentlewomen. | 


I True. | 


Bu. Now indeed Sit I ha but the performance of one. 
Hf. Good, 


But. And her I doe intende for you, onely for you. 

If. Honeſt Butler, | 

But. Now ſir, ſhee being but lately come to tl is towne, and ſo 
neetely watcht by the icalous eyes of het friends, ſhe being a Rich 
heyre, leaſt ſhe (houl | beſtolne away by ſome difolute Prodigal, 
or deſperat eſtated ſpend thrift, as you ha bin Sir. 

if. O but thats paſt Butler. 

But. True ] knowt, & intend now but to make vie of them, flat 
ter with them with hopefull promiſes, and make them needetull 
inltruments. 

If. Tohelpe me to the wench, | 

But. You ha hit it which thus muſt beeffe Qed, firſt by keeping 
cloſe your purpole, * | 

Hf. Good. TAE” Ts 

Fa. Alſo concealing from them, the lodgir g beauty and riches 


ol your new, butadmirable Mifiris. 


IA Excellent. 
But. Of which your following happines, if they ſhould know 
either in envy of your good, or hope of their owne aduancement 


theyd make our labours knowne to the gentlewomans Yncles, and 
ſo our benefit be fi uſtrate. 


I Admirable Butler. 


ä Iiford 


72 - 
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2 / VA17ONtes 
B. Which donejals but chis, being as you ſhal be brought in- 
to hir company, and vymy Pp: railing out vertuesypouget polleſci- 
on of her Lout one moraing ſtep to the to wet. ot tomake al ſure, 
hier ſome ſtioendicy pricfte fox money: for M oney in theſe 
F508 dayes, what wil not be done, and what will not 3 man do for a rich 
wife and with him make no more ado but martic hit in hit lodging 
and being martie d, lie with her and (pare not. 

If. Do they not ſee vs, do they not [ec vs, let me- kifſe thee, let 
me kiſſe thee Butler, let but this be done, and all the benefit tequi- 
| tall and happines I can promile thee fort, ſhal! be this, Ile be th Y 
rich maiſter, and thou ſhale carry my purſe, 

But. Enough, mect mc at her lodging loine half an houre hence: 
harke ſhe lies, 

Ic, I hate. 

But, Faile not. 

Jif. Will I lius. 

Bet. I wil but ſtutẽ of theſe two Rhinoceros, 

I Wigens, wingens, a couple of guls. 

Put. Wich ſome diſcourſe of hope to wive them two, and be 
with you ſtraight. 

V. Bleſt day, my loue ſhal be thy cuſhion honeſt Butler. 

But. So now to my tother Gallants. 

Went. O Butler, we ha bin in paision at thy tediouſnes, 

But, Why looks you. L had al this zalke for your good. 

Bar. Hadſt. | 

Fut. Fot you know the knight ĩs but a ſcuruy-proud-prating- 

Prodigall, licentious vnoeceſary. 

Went. An Aſſe, an Aile, an Aſle. 

But. Now you heard me tel him 1 had three Wenches in fore, 

Bar. And he would ha had them al would he. 

But. Heare me, tho he may liue to be an Oxe, he had not now 
fo much of the Goat in him, but onely hopes for one of the three 
when indeed ] ha but two, and knowing you to bee men of more 
yertue, and dzeret in my teſpect intend them to be yours. 

Went, We ſha! hpnor thee. 

Bar, But how Butler. Bu. lam now go- 
ing to their place of reſidence, ſcituate in the choiſeſt place in the 
City, and at the ſigue of the Wolle iuſt agaiaſt Gold micha oy 
Were 
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where you ſhal mee? me, but ask not for me, only walk too and fro 
and to avoid ſuſpition you may ſpende ſome conference h the 
Shop-keepers wiues,they haue ſeats built a purpoſe for ſuch fami- 
lar entertamment, where ftom a bay window which is oppoſite, 
I wil make you knowne to your deſired beauties, commende the 
good parts you haue. 

Wert Bith maſſe mine are very few. 

Ent. And win a kind of deſire, as women are ſoone wonne to 
make you bee beloued where yeu (hall firſte kille, then Woe, 2 
length Wed. and at laſt bed wy Noble hatts. | 

Both, O Butler. | 

But. Wenches bona robes, bleſſed beauties, without colour or 
counterfet : Away, put on your beſt Cloaths, get you to the Bar- 
bers, Curle vp your haire,walke with the beſt {trouts you can, yon 
ſhal ſee more at the Window, and I ha vowd to make you, 

Bart. Wilt thou. | 
But, Boch Fooles, and Ile want of my wit but Ile doot. 
Bar. We wil hue together as felowes. 5 
Went. As Brothers. 
But. As arrant knaucs if I keepe you company, 
O, the moſt wretched ſeaſon ofthis 2m my 
Theſe men like Fiſh, do ſwim within one ſtreame, 
Yet theyd eat one another, making no Conſcience 
Todrinke with them theyd — no offence, 
Betwixt their thoughts and actions haue controle, 
But head ong run, like an vnbiaeſt Bowle, 
Jet I will throw them on, but like to him, 


At play knowes bow to looſe, and when to win, 
Euter Thomas and John Scarborrow, 


The, Butler. - But. O, are you come, 


And fit asl appointed: ſo, tis wel, ; A 
you knowe your kues, and haue inſttuctions howe to beare your 


ſclues: Al, al is fit, play but your part, your ſtates from hence are 


fir me. 5 | | Exit. 
Tobn, What ſhal I tearme this creature not a man, 
Betwixt this Butler leads Iiford in. 
G2 Her: 
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ee VII/ertes 
Hees not of mortals temper but hees one, 
Made all of goodnes, tho of fleſh and bone, 
O Brother, brother, bu: for that honeſt man, 
As neere to miſery had bin our breath, 
As where the thundring pellet iti kes is death, 
* Tho, I, my ſhift of ſhicts and change ofclochs 
know. | | 
Ln. Well te! of him, like belt whoſe muſick ringt 
1 One Coronation day for ioy of Kings, 
| T hat hath preſetu d their ſteeples nothke towles, 
| That ſummons living ears for the dead ſoules. 
| Enter Butler and Iiſord abone, 
| Bu. Gods preciour Sir, the hel Sir, euen as you had new kift, 
bi and were about to court her, if her Vucles be not come. 
I, A plague on thee, ſpit out. 79 
Put, But tis no matter Sir, {tay you heete in this vpper cham- 
ber, & lle ſtay beneath with her, tis ten to one you ſhal hear them 
talke now, of the greatnes of her poſſeſions, the care they haue to 
1 ſee her well beſtowed, the admitab enes of her vertues, all which 
fl for all their comming, ſhall be bur happines ordained for you, & 
bl by my meanes be your inheritance. 
Pan Then thou't ſhift them away, and keepe from thefighte of . 
em. 
But, Haue I not promiſt to make you. 
Ia. Thou haſt. ; 
But. Go to then, reſt heere with patience, and be confidentin 
my truſt, onely in my abſence, you may praiſe God for the bleſſed 
nes you haue to come. and ſay your prayers it you will, Ile but pre- 
pare her hart for entertainement of your loue, diſmiſſe them, for 
your free acceſſe, and returne ſtraight. | 
If. Honeſt-bleſt-natural-friend, thou dealeſt with mee like 
a Brother : Butler, | Exit. 
Sure heauen hath reſerved this man to weare Grey-hairs to do me 
good. now wil [ liſten, liſten cloſe, and ſucke in her Vneles words 
with a teioyeing eare, | 
Tho. As we were ſaying Brother, 
Where ſhal we find a hu band for my Neeee. . 4 
If. Marry (he ſhal fiad one heere tho you little knowt,thanks, . 
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of mforcſt : M ariave. 
Thankes honeſt Butler. . 
15. She is leſt rich in Money, Plate, and Iewels. 
Hf. Comfort, comfort to wy ſoule. 
The. Hath all her manner houſes rickly furniſhed, 
7/f. Good, good, Ile find imployment for them. 
With, Hut. Speake loud enough that he may heare you. 
Jo. | take her ſtate to be about a thouſand pound 2 yeare, 
If. And that which my father, hath left me, will make it about 
fifteene, hundred admirable. 
loh. Indebt to no man, then muſt our natural care be, 
As ſhe is wealthy to ſee her married well. 
[if. And that ſhe ſhall be as well as the prieſt can, hee (hall not, 
Leaue out a word ont. | 
Tho. ] thinke ſhe has. 
If, What a Gods mime, 
Tho. About foure thouſand pound in her great cheſt. 
Tif, And lle find a vent fort I hope. 
Iso, Shee is vertuous, and ſhe is faire, 
if, And ſhe were foule, being rich, I would be glad of her, 
But Piſht, piſhe. 
Is. Come, weele go viſit her, but with this care, 
That to no ſpend-thrift we do marry her. Exemunt 
Iif. You may chance be decciued old gray-beardes, h; eares hee 
will ſpend ſome of it; thankes, thankes, honeſt Butler, now doe 
ſee the happines of my future eſt +te, 1 walke me as to morrow,be- 
ing the day after my marriage. with my fourteene men in Liuetie 
cloakes after me, and ſtep to the wall in ſome clicete ſtreete of the 
Cuty, tho I ha no occaſion to vſe it,. that the Shop-keepers may 
takenotice how many followers ſtand bare to mee, and yet in thy; 
latter age, the keeping of men being not in requelt, I will turne 
aforeſaid fourteen into two Pages and two Coaches, I wil get 
me ſelfe into grace at Cot, runne head-long into debt, and ti en 
looke ſcuruily vpon the Citty, Iv walke you into the preſence in 
the afternoone hauing put ona richer ſute, then | wore in the mor- 


ning, and call boy or fatrah, I wil ha the grace ot ſome great Lady 


though I pay fore, anda) the next Triumphes runne a Tilte, that - 
when I runne my courſe, though Ibreake not my launce: ſhe may 


whilper to her (elle, looking vppon wy _ wel run my * 
So | 
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Miſeries 
1 wi now keepe great horſes, ſcorning to have a QueSne to heep 
me, indeede ] will practiſe all the Ga lautty in vie, for by a Wyto 
comes all my happines. 
Euter Butler. 
= Now fir, you ha heard her Ynckles,and how do you lyke 
em. 


. O But. they ha made good thy words, & l am raviſhe with the. 


Bu. And hauing ſeen & kiſt the gentle wo. how do you like hir ? 
IA, O Butler beyonde diſcourſe, ſhee*s a Paragon fora Prince, 


then a fic Implement for a Gentleman, beyond my Element. 


Buy. Well then, ſince you like her, and by my meanes, che ſhall 
like you, nothing reſts now but to haue you married, 

Ii, True Butler, but withall to haue her portion. 

But. Tut, thats ſure yours when you are matied once, for tis hita 
by Inheritance, but do you loue her? , 

1/f. O. with my ſoule. | 

Nut. Ha you ſworne as much. 

1/f, To thee, to her, and ha cald heaven to witnes. 

Bat. How ſha'l I know that. 

1/f. Butler, heere I proteſt, make vowes Irreuocable. 

Fu, pon your knees. 

if. Vpon my knees, with my hart, and ſoule Lloue her. 

Hat. Will hue with her. 

Ii, Will line with her. 

But, Marty her and maintaine her. 

1/f, Marry her and maintaine hir. 

But, For her forſalce al other women. 

Ia Nay for her forſweare all other women. 

Ii In al degrees of Lone. 

Hut. In all degrees of Loue, either to Court, kiſſe, gine priuate 
ſauours, or vſe private meanes, lle doe notiing that married men 
being cloſe whoremaiſters do, ſo I may haue her. 

But, And yet you hauing bin an open whoremaiſter, I will not 
beleeue you til ] hear you {weare as much in the way of contract to 
her ſeife. and call me to bee a witneſle, 

If. By heauen, by earth, by Hell; by all that man can (weare, I 


gull, ſo ] may haue her. | 
| Bu. 


ef mforc/? AT ariage.. 
Pur Enough. 
Thus at fir! ( chr, raſh men to women [wear :, 
When ſuch oaths broke, heauen greeves and ſheds a tete: 
Bur ſhees come, ply her , ply her. Enter Scarborr owes Sifter. 
Lit. Kind Rliſtres, as [ proteſted, ſo againe ] vew, Ifuith I love 
you. Sgt. And I am not Sit ſo vnchatitable, 
To hate the man that loues me. 
Ii, Love me then, 
The which loues you as Angels loues good men. 
Wo wiſh them to live with them euer, 
In that high bliſle whom hell cannot diſſ euer. 
But, le ſteale away and leaue them, ſo wiſe men do, 

Whom they would match, let them ha leaue to wo. Exit Butler 
If. Mliſttis I hoow your worthis beyond wy deſert, yet by my 
praiſing of your virtues, I woulde nat haue you as women vſe to 

do, become proud. 

Si. None of my affections are prides child! 3 kin to the m 

I, Can you love methen? 
Sr/#. I can, for I love al the world, but am in loue with none. 
lf. Yetbe in loue with me, let your affeQions - 
Combine with mine, and let our ſoules 
Like Turiles haue a mutual Simpathy, 
Who loue ſo well, that they together cie, 
Such is my life, a ho couets to expire, 
If i ſhouſd looſe your lour. 
Sift. May I belecue jou? ſ 
: Introth you may, | 
Your lifes my life, your death my Ging day. 

Sift. Sir the commendations I haue receiued ſrom Butler of your 
byrth and worth, together with the Judgement of mint one eie, 
bids me beleeue and love yu 

IA O ſeale it with a kiſle, 
Bleſt hower my life had neuer ioy till this, 
Enter Is mite, arid Barticy beneath. 
Part, Here about is the houſe ſure. 
Wentls, We cannot miſtake it ſor heres om ſigne of the wolle | 


and the Bay-window. 
Enter Butler abone, 


Frei 


TY 1 


| be AMiſeriet | 
Pat, What ſo cloſe? Tis well, I ha ſhift:d away your Vncles 

Miſtris, but fee che ſpight Sir Francis, if yon ſame couple of 
Snel-lmockes, Wentloe and Bartley, ha nor ſented after vt. 
I Aroveonem, what ſhall we do then Butler? 

Put. What but be married Rraightman, 

Hf. I but ho Butler. ; 

But, Tut, I neuer faile ata dead liſt, for to perfect your blille, 
I have prouided you a Prielt. ot. 

[if, Were, pretlie Butler where? 

but. Were? But beneath in her Chamber. I ha fild his hands 
wich Coine, and he ſhallrye you faſt with wordes, he ſhall cloſe 
your hands in one, and then doe clap your ſelle into her ſheetes 


and ſpare not. 
IA O ſseete. (Ex Ilford muh bu Siſter. 


but. Downe, downe, tis the onely way for you to get vp. 
Thus in this taske, for others good I royle, 
And ſhe kind Gentlewoman weds her ſe fe, 
Hauing bin ſcarcely woed, and ere het thoughts, 
Haut fearnd to loue him, that being her husband, 
She may releeue her, brothers in their wantes, 
She marries lim to helpe her neareſt kin, 


I make the match, and hope it is no ſinne. 


Went., Sfut ic is ſcuruy Walking, for vs ſo neate the two Coun. 
ters, would he would come once ? 

Bar. Maſle hees yonder : Now Butler. 

But. O Gallants are you here, | ha done wondets for you com- 
mended you to the Gentlewomen,who hauing taken note of your 
good legs and good faces, haue a liking to you, meet me beneath. 

both Happy Butler. 

but. They are yours, and you are theirs, meet me beneath I ſay. 
By this they are wed, I and perhaps haue bedded, Een & ba 
Now followes whether knowing ſhee is poore, 

Heele {wcar he louẽd her as he {wore before. Exit butler 


Enter Ilford with Scarborrowezs ſiſter. 
1/7. Ho Surha, who would ha thought it, I perceiue now a wo- 
min may be a maid, be married, and looſe her mauden-head, and 


lin halfe and au hower, and how doelt like me now weach. 


Aer 


of mforcſt Mariages. 
| Sift. As doth befit your ſeruant and your wife, 
That owe you loue and duty al my life. 

Jie And there ſhal be no Loue loſt, nor ſeruice neither, Ile do 
thee (cruice at boord, and thou (halt do me letuice a bed: Nowe 
muſt I as youg married men vſe to do,kifle my portion out of my 
yong wite, Thou art my (weet Rogue, my Lambe, my Pigſny, my 
play-fellow, my pretty pretty any thing, come a buſſe prethee, fo 
tis my kind hart, and wats thou what now? 

Si. Not till you tel me Sir, | | | 

Ia I ha got thee with Childe in my Conſcience, and lyke a 
kind Husbande, methinkes I breede it for thee, For I am alreadie 
acke at my ſtomacłe and long extremely.Now muſt thou bee my 
helptul Phyſicion, and prouide for me. 

S;/F. Euen to my blood, | 
Whats mine is yours, to gaine your peace or good. | 

If. What a kind ſoule is this, could a man haue found a greater 
content in a wife, if he ſhould ha ſought thorough the worlde for 
her: Prethy hart as I ſaid, Tlong, and in good troth I do, and me- 
thinkes thy firſt childe wil bee borne without a noſe, it I looſe my 
longing, tis but for a trifle too, yet methinkes it wil do me no good 
vnleſſe thou effect it for me. could take thy keyes my ſelfe, go in · 
to thy Cloſet, and read ouet the deeds and cuidences of thy Land, 
& inreading over them, reioice I had ſuch bleſt fortune to haue ſo 
fayre a wife with ſo much endowment, and then open thy Chel!s, 
and ſuruey thy Plate, Iewels. Treaſure. But a pox ont, al will doe 
me no good, vnleſle thou effect it for me. 

Siſt. Fir | wil ſhew you al the wealth I haue, 
Ot Coyne, of [cweis, or Polleſsions, 

Iif. Good gentle hart, Ile give thee another buſſe for that, ſor 
that giue thee a new gowne to morto morning, by this hand do 
thou but dreame what ſtufte and what Faſhion chou wilt haue it. 
on to night. 

Siſt. Lhe land I can endow you with, is my Loue, 

The riches | poſleſse for you is loue, 
A Treaſure greater then is Land or Gold, 
It cannot be forfeited, and it ſhal neare be ſold. 

Ii Love I know that, and Ile anſwer thee loue for, Loue in a- 
bundance : but come prethee come, lets ſee thele decdts and e- 

nviden- 
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The Miſeries 


uidences, this Mony, Plate; and lewe's, wilt ha thy Childe borne 
without a nole, if thou beeſt ſo carelefle, ſpare not, why my little 
frappet you, I heard thy Vncklestalk oftiy tiches, th. tt ou had(! 
hundreds a yeare, ſeuerall Lord-(hips, Mannours Hou es, | hou- 
ſands of poundꝭs in your great Cheſts, Iewcl:, Plate, and Riages 
in your li:tle Box. | 
Sit. And for that riches you did marry me. 
If Troth I did, as now adaies Batchclers do {ware lou'd thee 
but indeed marricd thee for thy wealth. 
fiſt. Sir] beſeech you ay not your eths were ſuch, 
So like falce coyne, being put vnto the touch, 
Who beare a flou ich in the outward (Row, 
Ota true ſtampe, but truely ate not fo, 
You ſwore me joue, I gaue the like to you, 
Then as a (hip being wedded tothe ſea, 
Dus either ſayle or [1nke.even ſo muſt I, 
You being the h:ucn to which my hopes muſi ſhe. 
Hf. True Chucke 1 am thy hauen .nd harbor roo, 
And like a ſhip I cook thee, who brings hoiwe Treatwe 
As thou to me, the Marc!:ant-venturer. 
Sift. Whatriches { am ballaſt with are youis. 
Tf. Thats kindly {aide now, 
Siſt. It but with (and, as | am bur with caith, 
Being your right of rig t, you mull receive me, 
I ha no other Jading but my Lone. 
Which in abund .nce { wll : ender + 00, 
If other fraught you do expect my tHore, 
Ile pay you ceares,my riches, are no more, 
If. Howes this? howes this ? I hope you Cobut leſt, 
Sit. 1 am Siſter te decaied Scarborrow, 
HF. Ha. | 
Sit. Whoſe ſubſtance your Imicements did conſume. 
if. Worle then an Ague. 
Sik. Which as you did beleeue ſo they ſuppoſed, 
T was fitter for your ſelte then for another, 
To kcepe the lifter, had vndone the brother. | 
II am guid by tis hand. An old Co i chacher, and begvild ; 
where the pox nom ae my two Coaches, choile of ps > 
| ares 
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of info ct Martages. 
ſutes, a plagite on them, and I knowe not hat: Doe you heare 


Puppet, du) you thinke you ſhal not be damned for this, to Coſen 
a Gentleman of his hopes, and compel! your ſelte into Matrimo- 


ny with a man, whether hee wil or no with you, I ha made a fayre 


match yfaith. x il any man buy my commodity out of my hand, as 
God laue me he hall haue her for halfe the money ſhe colt me. * 
Enter Wentlo, andBartley. 
went, O, ha we me! you Sir, 
Bart. What, turnd Micher, ſteale a wife, and not wake your 
old friends acquainted with it, 

If. Apex on her, I would you had her. 

went. Wel, God giue you Joy, we can heareof your good for- 
tune, now tis done, t o we could not be acquainted wick it afore · 
hand. Bart. As that you haue two thouſand pound a Fares 

Went, Two or three mannor houſes. 

Dart. A wite, faire, rich, and vertuous, 

If. Pretty inf ith, very pretty. 
went. Store of Gold. 
Bart. Plateinabundance, 
If. Better, better, better. 

went, And ſo many Oven, that their hornes are able to "ER | 

il che Cuckolds in your Country. 
if. Do not make me mad good Gentlemen, do not make me 

mad, l cou'd be made a Cucksia with more patience,then indure 
this. Ve. Foe we ſhal haue you turne proud now, grow teſpect- 
les of your Ancient acquaintance, why Butler told vs of it: Who 
was the maker of the match for you? 

If. A pox of his furtheraunce, Gentlemen as you are Chriſti- 
ans, vex me no more, that ] am married I confeſte, a plague of the 
Fates, that w edding and hanging comes by deſteny, but fot the 
riches ſhe has brought, beate wines how Jlerewarde her. 

Siſt. Sir. 

Whore, I and lade, Witch. Ilfacſt, inking-breath, ctoo- 
ked-· noſe, worle then the Dcuill, and a plague on thee that cuer 1 
Gy thee. 
Bart. A Comedy, a Comedy, | 
Went, Whats the meaning of all this, is this the maike after 


th mattiage. | 
y marriag of 5 


of infor/t Mariaves. 


if. O Gentlemen, Iam vadone, I am vadone, for Iam 
marryed, I that could not abide a Woman, but to mak e her a 


; Whore, hated all Shee-creatures, fayre and'poore, fore I would 


neuer marry bur to oue that was rich, and to be thus cuanicacht. 
Who do you thinke this is Gentlemen? 

went, Why your wife, Who ſhould it be elſe? 

If. Thats my misſortune, that ma. ry ing her in hope ſhe was 
rich, ſhe prooues to be the begs gerly: Siſter to the more beggerly 
Scarborrow. | 1 

Bart. How? | 

Went, Ha, ha, ha. 

If. I, you may laugh, but ſhe mal. cry as well as I fort, 

Bat. N. ay, do not weepe. 

went. He dus but counterfeit now to delude vs, he has all her 

rtion of Land, Coyne, Plate, lewels: and now diſſembles thus 
leaſt ue ſhould — ts ſome Mony of lum. 

Iif. And you be kinde Q lend me ſome, for ha- 

uing payd the Piefl, Lha not ſo muchleft in the world, as will 


hig her me a horſe to carry me away from her. 


Bart. Bur art thouthus guld infaith, 
if. Are you ſure you ha eyes in your head. 
went Why then, By her brothers ſetting one iu my conſcience, 
who knowing thee no to ha ſome what to take to, by the death 
of thy farher, and that hee hath ſpent her portion, and his owne 
olleſſions, hath laid this plot, for thee to marry her, aud ſo he ro 
"on rid of het hamlelte. 
HF. Nay, thats withour queſtion, bur Ile be renenged of em 
both, for you Miaxe. Nay Slut, giue em me, or Ile kicke elle. 
| Sift, Good, ſweete. 
Iif. Sweete with a poxe, you ſtinke in my noſe, my me your 
Iewe ls? Nay Bracelets too. 
Sift. O me, moſt miſerable. 2 
LF. Oat of my ſight, 1 and out of my doores, for now, whats 
within this houſe is mine, and tor your brother 
He made this match, in hope to do you good, 
And I wearethus for which, ſhall draw his loud. 
went. A brave reſolution. _ Exit with went. and Barley. 
Bart, In wiuch wele ſecond thee, 1 
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IA Away, whore, Out of my doores whore. 
Sift. O greete, that pouerty ſhonld ha that power to teare 

Men from themlelues, tho they wed, bed, and ſweare. 

Enter Thomas and lobn Scarborrow, with Butler. 

Tho, How now ſiſter. 

fiſt. Vndone, vndone, 

But. Why Miſtris, how iſt © how iſt? 

ft. My husband has forſooke me. 
But. O periur 7. 

„at. Has taine my Iewels, and my Bracelets from me. 

Tho, Vengeance, I playd the theefe for the mony that bought 

em. 7. Left mie diſtreſt, and thruſt mee forth a doores, 

Tho. Damnation on him, I will heere no more, 

But for his wrong reuenge me on my brother, 

Devenerate, and was the cauſe ot all, 

Helpent our portion, and [le ſee his fall, 

Toh. O but Brother, 
Tho, Derſwade me not. 

All hopes are ſhipwraQ, miſerie comes on, 

The comfort we did looke from him is fruſtrate, 

All meanes, all maintenance, but griefe is gone. 

And all ſhall end by his deſtruction. | Exit. 
Teh. Ile follow and preuent,what in this heat may happen, 

His want makes ſharpe his ſword, to greares the ill, 

If that one brother ſhou'd another kill. | Exit. 
But, And what will you do Miſttis? 4 
Fe. Ile fit me downe, ſigh loude in ſlead of wordes, 

And wound my ſelſe with griefe as they with ſwords. 

And for the ſuſtenance that I ſhould eare, 

Ile feed on griefe, tis woes belt re!liſht meate. 

But. Good hart I pitty you, | NET 

You ſhall not be ſo cruell to your ſelfe, 

I haue the poore Seruingmans allowance, 

Twelue pence adaye to buy me ſuſtenance, 

One meale aday Ile eate, the tothet faſt, 

To giue your wantes reliefe. And Miſtris 

Be this ſome comfort to your miſeries, 

Ile ha tlun cheekes, care you ſhall ha wet eyes. Excunt. 

Hz Ener 
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Enter Scarrborrow. 
Whar is prodigallity © Faith like a Bruſh 
That weares humſelte to flotiſh others cloathes, 
And having worne his hart even to the ſtump, 
Hees throwne away like a deformed lump. 
Oh ſuch aw I, Tha ſpent all the wealth 
My anceſtors did purchaſe, made others braue 
In ſhape and riches, and my ſelfe a knaue. 
For tho my wealth raiſd ſome to paint their doore, 
Tis ſhut againſt me, ſaying Iam bur poore: 
Nay, euen the greateſt arme, whoſe hand hath graft, 
My preſence to the eye of Mateſty, ſhrinkes back, 
His fingers cluch, and like to lead. 
They are heauy to raiſe vp my ſtate, being dead. 
By which I find, ſpendthriftes, and ſuch am 1, 
Like ſtrumpets floriſh, but are foule within, 
And they like Snakes, know when to caſt their skin. Euter The. 
Tho, Turne, draw, and dye, I come to kill thee. 
Scar. Whats he that (peakes ? Like ſickneſſe: Oh iſt you, 
Sleepe ſil], you cannot mooue me, fate you well. 
The. Thinke not my fury flakes ſo, or wy bloud 
Can coole it ſelfe to temper by refulall, 
Turneor thou dyeſt, 
Scar. Away. 
The. I do not wiſh to kill thee like a ſlaue, 
That raps men in their cups, and broch their harts, 
Eare with a warning peece they haue wake theix cares, 
I would not like to powder ſhoote thee dowae, | 
To a flat graue, ere thou haſt thought to fro Ine: 
Lam no Coward, but in manly tearmes, 
And fayreft oppoſitions vow to kill thee, 
Scar. From whence proceedes this heat. 
Tho. _ pal kles bred by thee, that like a villain. 
Sca, Ha, 


Tho. lle hallo it in thine eares till thy ſoule quake to heare it, 


That like a villain haſt vndone thy brothers. 
Sca. Would thou u ert not ſo neere me: yet farewell. 
7e. By nature, and herlaves make vs a kinne,, 


As 


Eb” The N iferies ws 


— 


I CC "ELF; NR 
DDr ANNAN I CIN NAN IE f 


Cj 175 OYVC/L © VA 0 Näge. 2 1 


As neere as ate theſe hands, or ſin to ſinne. +] | 
Draw and defend thy ſelfe, or Ile forget 17 
Thou art a man, | 
Scar. Would thou were not my Brother? 
Tho, I diſclaime them. 
Scar. Are wee not oft-ſpring of one parent wretch, 
Tho, I do forget it, pardon me the dead, 
I ſhould deny the paines you bid for me. 
My blood growes hot for vengeance, thou haſt ſpent 
My liues reucnewes that our parents purchaſt. 
Scar. O do not wracke me with remembrance ont, 
Tho. Thou haſt made my life a Begger in this world, 
And I will make thee bankrout of thy breath: 
Thou haſt bin ſo bad, the belt I can giue, 
Thou art a Deuill, not with men to hue, 
Scar. Then take a Deuils payment. 
Heere they make a paſſe one vpen another, when at Scarborrowe: barks, 
comes in l{ford, Wentloe, and Bartley. | 
If. Hees here, draw Gentlemen. 
| Went hart. Die Scarborrow. _ 
Scar. Girt round with death. | "YL 
Tho. How ſet vpon by three, Sfut feare not Brother, yon Co- 
wards, three to one, ſlaues, worſe then Fenſers that wear long weas 
pons. You ſhall be fought withall, you ſhall be fought withall,- 
Here the Brothers iayne, driue the reſt out, 
and returne. | b 
Scar, Brother Ithanłe you, for you now haue bin 
[ A patron of my life, forget the ſinne 
I pray you, with my looſe and waſtfull houres, 
Harh made againſt your Fortunes, Irepent em, 
And wiſh I could new ioynt and ſtrength your hopes, 7. 
Tho with indifferent ruine of mine owne. 
Ihaue a many ſinnes, the thought of which 
Like finiſht Needles pricke me to the ſoule, | 
But find your wronges, to haue the ſharpeſt point. 
If penitence your loſſes might repayre, 
You ſhould be tich in wealth, and ] in care. 
The, I do beleeue you Sir, but ] muſt tell you, 
I 
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Euils the which are gainſt an other done, | 
Repentance makes no ſatisfaction 
To him that feeles the (mare, Our Father fir, 
Left in your truſt my portion: you ha ſpent it, 
| And ſuffered me (whulſt you in ryots houle, 
=. A drunken Tauerne, ſpild my maintain ince 
Perhaps vpon the ground with ouerflowne cups, 
Like birds in hardeſt wimer halfe ſtarud, to fie) 
; And picke vp any food, leaſt I ſhould die. 
car. Iprethec let vs be at peace together. 
The. At peace tor what ? For ſpending my inheritance, 
By yonder fon that every ſoule has life by, 
As ſure as thou ha{Flife lle fight with thee. 
Scar, Ide not be moou' d vntoot. |. 
Tho, Ile kill thee then, wert thou now claſpt | 


Within thy mother, wife, or childrens atmes. 
ſear. Wouldſt homicide ? art ſo degenerat? 
Then let my blood gro Hot. 
Tio. For it ſhall coole. | 
ſcar. To kill rather then bee kild is manhoods rule.” 


Enter John Scarberrow. POLE © 
To. Stay let not your wraths meet. oh 
The, Hart, what makſt thou here? 
To, Say who are you, or yqu, are you not one, ; 
Thar ſcarce can make a fit diſtin ction 


Betwixt each other, Are you not Brothers? 
Tho. I] renounce him. \ 
ſear, Shalt not need. ; 
Tho, Give way. 
ſcar, Haue at thee, 
Io. Who ſturs which of you beth hath ſtrength within his arm 
To wound his owne breſt, whole fo ate, g 

To dam himſelfe by killing of himſelle, 

Are you not both one fleſn? | | 
The. Hart, gine me way. | 
ſea, Be not a bar betwixt vs, or by my ſword 

Ne mete thy graue out. Th 
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/ inforeſt Marriage. 
Tis happy death, if I may die and you | 
Not murther one another, O do but harken, 
When dus the Sunne and Moone borne in one frame 
Contend, but they breed Earthquakes in mens hares : 
When any flarre prodigiouſly appeares, 
Tels it not fa l of kings or fatall yeares. 
And then il Brothers fight, what may men thipke, 
Sinne growes ſo high, tis time the world ſhould ſinke. 
ſcar, My hart growes coole againe, I wiſhit not. 
Tho. Stop not my fury, or by my life I {weaze, 
Iwill reueale the robbery we ha done, 
And take reuenge onthee, 
That hinders me to take revenge on him. 
Je. Iycild to that, but neare conſent to this, 
I ſhall then die as mine owne ſinne aftords, 
Fall by the law, not by my Brothers ſwords, 
Tho, Then by that light that guids me here Iyow, 
Tie ſtraight to Sir Iohn Harcop, and make knowne 
We nere the two that robd him, 
Jo. Prethy do. | | | 
Tho, Sin has his ſhame, and thdu ſhalt ha thy due. Exit. 
Io. Thus haue I ſhewne the nature of a Brother, 
Tho you haue prou'd vnnaturall to me. 
Hees gone in heate to publiſh out the theft, 
Which want and your vnkindnes foreſt vs to, 
If now die that death and publicke ſhame, 
Isa Corſiue to your ſoule, blot to your name. Erit, 
ſear, O tis too true, theres not a thought I thinke, 
But muſt pertake thy greefes, and drinke | 
A relliſh of thy ſorrow and misfortune, 
With waight of others teares I am ore borne, 
That ſcarſe am Atlas to hold vp mine owne, 
And al to good for me, A happy Creature 
In my Cracle, and haue made my ſelfe 
The common curſe of mankind by my life, 
Vndone my Brothers, made them theenes for bread, 
And begot pretty children to line beggers, 
O Conſcience, how thou are ſtung f thinke ypont, 1 
2 My 
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My Brothers vntg ſhame muſt yeeld cheir blood, 
My Babes at others ſtirrops beg he t food, 
Ort elſe turne theenes to, and be choke fort, 
Die a Dogs dea h, be percht vpon a tree, 
Hang betwixt heauen and earth, as fit for neither, 
The cutſe of heauen chats due to reprobares, | 
Diſcends vpon my Brothers, and my children, 
And I am patent to it, I, I am parent to it. 
Enter Emer. F 
But, Where are you Sir © 
Scar. Why ſtarcli thou whats thy haſt * 
But, Heeres felowes lat ine like flies to ſpeake with you. 
Scar. What are they ? | 4 
But. Snakes I thinke Sir, fot they come with ſtinges in theyr 
mouths, and their tongues are turnd to teeth to: They claw Villa- 
nouſly, they haue cate vp your honeſt name, and honourable re- 
putation by railing againft you, and now they come to deuoure 


your pofſetsions. br | 
Scar. In playner Evargy, war are they, ſpeake ? 
But. Mantichoras, monſtrous beaſtes, enemies to mankinde, 
that ha double rowes of teeth in their mouthes. They are Vlurers, 
they come yawning for mony. & the Sheriffe with them, is come 
to ſetue an extent vppon your Lande, and then ceaſe on your bo- 
die by force of execution, they ha begirt the houſe round. 
Scar. So that the toofe our A unceſtors did build 
For their ſonnes com'ort, indir wiges for Chatity, 
| I dare not to looke out. 
But. Beſides Sir, heres your poore children. 
ſear. Poore children they are indeede. 
But. Come with fire and water: teates in their eies, and burning 
greefe in their harts, and deſire to ſpeake with you. 
ſear. Heape ſortow vpon ſorrow ? Tell me, are 
My brothers gone to execution? 
For what I did, for euery haynous fin, 
Sits on his ſoule by whom it did begin. 
A nd ſo did theirs by me. Tell me withall, 
My children carry moy ſture in their eyes, A 
Whole ſpeaking drops, ſay father, thus muſt we 1 
the: 
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of tnforcſt «AA ariage. 
A ke our reliefe, or die withinfamy, 
For you ha made vs beggers, Yet when thy tale has kild me 
to giue my pallage comfort from this ſtage, 
Say all was done by inforſt marriage: 
My graue will then be welcome. 

But. What ſhall we do fir? 

tar, Do as the deuill dus, hate panther-mankind, 
And yet Ilie: for deuils ſinners loue, 
When men hate men tho good like ſome aboue. 

Enter Scar borrowes wife Katherine wth two Children, 

But. Your wifes come in (ir, "gx 

Sca. Thoulyeſt, I ha not a wife. None can be cald, 
True man and wife, but theſe whom heauen inſtald. Say, 

Kath. O my deere husband? 

Sea. Jou are very welcome, peace: wele ha complement. 
Vho are you Gentlewoman, 

Kat. 6 ir your diſtreſſed wife, and theſe your children. / 

Sca. Mine? Whers, how begor : 
Proue me by certaine inſtance thats devine, 
That I ſhould call them lawtull, or the mine. 

Kat, Were we not marryed fire 
Sca. No, tho we heard the words of Ceremonie; 
But had hands knit as fellons that weare ferters 
Forſt vpon them. For tell me woman, 


Did ere my Loue with ſighs intreat thee mine, 


Did euer I in willing conference, 
Speake words, made halte with teares that I, did loue thee: 
Or was I cuer 7 vs 
But glad to ſee thee as al Lovers are. 
No, no, thou knowſt IM as not. 

Ka, O me. | 

But. The mores the pitty. þ 

Scar. But when came to Church, I did there ſland 
All water, whoſe foreſt breach had Srownd my Land, 
Are you my wife, ot theſe my chudren: 
Why tis impoſs;ble, for like the skies, 
Without the ſunnes light. ſo looke al your eies, 


Darke, Clowdy, thicke, and ſul of heauines, 
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* _ Thee Miſeries 
Within my Country there was hope to ſee 
Me and my yſſue to be like our fathers, 
Vpholders of our Country, al our life, 
Which ſhould ha bin, if 1 . d wed a wife, 
Where now, 
As dropping leaues in Autume you looke al, 
And [ that ſhould vp old you like to fal, 
Ka. Twas nor, ſhal be my fault Heaven bear me witnes, 
Sca. Thoulyeſt: ſtrumpe thou lyeſt? 
Du. O Sr. 
Scar. Pace ſawcie Tacke, ſttumpet I fay thou yeſt, 
For wite Gh thou art not, and theſe thy Baſterds 
Whom I begot of thee, with this vntelt, 82 
Tbat Baſtards borne, ate borne not to be Bleſt 
K4. One me poure al your wrath, but not on them. 
Scar. Oa thee, and them, fot tis the end of uſt, 
To ſcourge it ſelfe, he auen lingring to be iuſt: 
Harlot. 
Ka. Husband, 
Scar. Baſtardes. © | | 
Ch Father. 8 
Hut. Wat hart not pit: ies this? 
Scar, Even in your Cradle, you were accurſtof heaucn, 
Thou an Alu'tereſſe in thy married armes. 
And they that made the match, bawds to thy luſt : 
| I. now you hang the heade, ſhould(t ha done ſo hefore, 
| Then theſe had not bin Baſtards.thou a whore. 
Hue. I cannot brookt no longer, Sir you doe not well in this 
ſcar. Ha ſlaue. 
But, Tus not the aime of gentry to bring forth, 
Such harſh vorelh(he fruit vnto their wiues, 
And to their pretty pretty children by my troth. 
Scar. How taſcall. 
 Bmut. Sit I muſt tel you, your pro enitors 
Two of the which theſe yeares were ſeruant to,. 
| Had not ſuch miſts before their vaderſtanding, 7408 
| Thus to behaue themſelues. 
| Scar. And youle controule me (ir, | 
| Bot. I, I, will. | Scar. 
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of mforet M ariage. 
Scar, You rogue. 
Bat. 1 tis, Iwill tel you 11 s vngenth dere 
Thus to defame your wife,abufe your children, 
Wrong them, you wrong your ſelfe, are they not yours? 

Sea, Pretty, pretty Impudence infaith, 

- Bat. Her whom your are bound to loue, to rale againſt, 
Theſe whom you are bound to keepe, to ſpurne like dogs; 
And you were nit my mailter, I wou'd tell you. 

Scar. What laue. 

Hut. Put vp your Bird. ſpit, tut I feare it not, 
In doing deeds fo baſe, fo vild as theſe, 
Tis but a Kna, kna, na. 
Scar. Roge. ö | 
Aut. Tut howſoeuer,tis a diſhoneſt part, 
And in de ſence of theſe Ithrow off duty | 
Scar, Good Butler. | 
But. Peace honeſt Miftris, I will ſay you are wrenged, 
Pfroue it vpo im, enen in his blood, his bones, 
His guts, his Maw, his Throat, his Inttals. 
Scar. You runnagate of threeſcore, 
But. Tis better then a knaue of three andtwenty, 
Scar. Patience be my Buckler, | 
As not to file my hands in villaines blood, 
You knaue Slaue-treacher-groome - 
Who is your maiſter? 

But. You if you were 2 mailler, | 
ſear. Olf with your coate then, get you ſort a doores 
But. My cote fir. 

Scar. I your coat ſlaue. | 
But. Stut vhen you hate, tis but a thred-bare coat, 
Aud there (is for you: know that I ſcorne 
To weare his Liuery is ſo worthy borne, 
And live ſo baſe a life, old as I am, 
Ile rather be a beg ger then your man, 
And theres your ſeruice for you. 
ſear. Away, out of my doore : Away. 
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So, now your Champions gone, Minx thou hadſt better ba gone 


quick vnto thy graue. 


Kath. 
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Cu. O me, that am no cauſe of it. 
Sca. Then haue {nbornd that ſlaue to lift his hands againſt me. 
Ka. O me, what ſhatl become of me? 
Sca. Ile teach you tricks for this, ha you a companion. 
Enter Butler. 
But, My hart not ſuffer me to leaue my honeſt Miſttis and hir 
chi'dren. 
Scar, Ile marke thee for a ſtrumpet, and thy Baſtards. 
But. What will you do to them Sir. 
ſcar, The Deuill in thy ſhape come backe againe. 
Zut, No, but an honell ſeruant Sit wil take this cote, 
And weare it with this ſword to ſauegatd theſe, 
And pitty them, and I am wo for you, 
But will not ſuffer 
The husband Viper-like to pray on them 
Thatloue her, and haue chietiſlit him as theſe, 


As they haue you. ; 


car. Slave. 
But, 1 will not humour you, 

Fight with you, and looſe my lite or theſe 

Shal caſt your wrong whom you are bound to loue. 
ſcar. Out of my dooresflaue. 

But, I will not, but wil (tay and weare this coat, 

And do you {:ruice whether you will or no. 

Ie weare this ſword to, and be Champion, 

To fight for her in ſpight of any man. p 
ſcar. You ſhall. You ſhall be my maiſter Sir. 
But. No, I deſire it not, 

Ile pay you duty euen vpon my knee, 

Bur looſe my life, ere theſe oppteſt Ile (ce. 

ſear, Yes goodman ſlaue, you ſhal be maſter, 
Lie wich my wife, and get more Baſtards, do, do, do, 
Ka, O me. | : 
ſear Turnes the world vpſide downe, that men orcbeare cheyr 

Maiſters; It dus, it dus. | 

For euen as Iudas ſold his Maiſter Chriſt, 

Men buy and ſell their wiues at highelt p ice, 

What wil you gi 1c me? what wil you giue me? What wil you give 

me 7 | but, 
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O, Miſtris, of ofa df ger : 


My ſoule weeps, tho mine eyes be dry, 
To 120 his fall and your aduerſity, 
Some tmeanes 1 haue left, which lle releeue you with, 
Into your chamber, and it comfort be a kin 
To ſuch great greefe, comfort your children. 
ſcar. I chanke thee Butler, heauen when he pleaſe, 
Send death vnto the troubled a bleſt eaſe, Exit with children. 
But. Introth I know not if it be good or ill, 
That with this endleſſe toyleT labout thus, 
Tis but the old times Ancient conſcience 
That ud do no mas hurt, that makes me doot, 
| TJfitbelinne that ] do pitty theſe, 
If it be ſinne I haue releeued his Brothers, 
Haue plaid the theefe with them to get their food, 
And made a luckleſſe marriage for his Siſter, 
Intended for her good, heauen pardon me. 
Bur if ſo, I am ſure they are greater ſinners, 
That made this match, and were ynhappy men, | 
For they cauſ d all, and may heauen pardon them. 
Enter fir Williams ſcarborrow. 
for wil. Whole within heere: 
But. Sir William kindly welcome. 
fir mil. Where is wy kinſman Scarborrow ? 
Int. Sooth hees within ſir, but not very well. 
fer Will. His ſickneſſe? 
Bur. The hel of ficknes, troubled in his mind, © 
fir Wl. I gelle the cauſe of it, 
Bur cannot now intend to viſit him, 
Great buſines for my ſoueraigne haſts me hence, 
Onely this Letter from his Lord and Guardian to him, = || 
2 inſide I do ogeſſe, tends to his good, | in 
my returne Ile ſee him, ſo farewell. | Exit ik 
= Whole inſide I do geſle turnes to his good, 
He hall not ſec it now then, for mens minds 
Perplextlike his, arc like Land-troubling-winds, 
Who have no gracious temper. [ 
Enter John ſcarborrow. 1 
Jobs. O Butler. . K Bi. 
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But, Whats thefryght now 
Irn Helpeſtrait, or on the tree of ſhame 
We both ſhall periſh for the robbery. 
But. Whatutltreueald mans 
lohn Not yet good Burier, only my brother Thomas 
In ſpleene to me. that would not (utter him 
Io kill our elder brother, had vndone vs 
Is riding now to (ir Iohs Harcop ſtraight, to diſcloſe it. 
But, Fi art, who would rob with Sucklings: 
Where did you leaue him? 
Ian No taking horſe to ride to Yorkſhire. 
> + But, Le ſtay his iourney, leaſt | meet a hanging. Exeunt 
Enter Scarrborrow. 
Scar. le parley with the Deuill: 1, I will, a 
He gives his councell freely, and the cauſe 
He tor his Clyents pleads, goes alwaies with them,. 
Hein my cauſe ſhall deale then: and Ile aske him 
Whether a Cormorarit may haue ſtuft Cheſts 
And ſee his brother ſtarue : why heele ſay J. 
The leſſe they giue, the more I game thereby. 
Enter Butler. 
Their ſoules, their ſonles, theyr ſoules. 
How now mayſter? Nay, you are my maiſter ? 
Is my wives ſheets warme? Dus ſhe kifle well? 
Bat. Good fir, | N 
Scar. Foe, makt not ſtrange for in theſe dates, 
Theres many men lie in theyr mayflers ſheers, 
And ſp may you in mine and yet: Your buſineſſe fir ? 
24. Theres one in ciuill habit fir, would ſpeake with you. 
ſear. In ciuill habite. | 
But: He is of (cemly ranke fir, and cals himſelfe 
By the name of Doctor Baxtor of Oxford, 
ſcar. That man vndid me, he did bloſſoms blow 
W hoſe fruit proued poyſon, tho twas good in ſhew, 
Wich him Ile parley, and diſrobe my thoughts 
Of this wilde pnrenſey that becoms me not: 
A table, candles, ſtooles, and all things fit, 
| Iknow lie comes to chide me, and Ile heare him, 
| | 
| 


4 


With 


Heauen ſpare a drop from thence wheres bounties throng 


Ge patience to my ſoule, inflame my toumg. 
Enter Doctor. 

Do#, Good mayſter Scarborow. 

Sca. You are moll kindly welcome, ſooth ye are. 
Def, I ha important buſineſſe to deliuer you. 
Sta. AndIhaueleyſure to attend your hearing. 

Dott, Sir, you know I married you. 

Sea. I know you did fir. . 

Doft. At which you promiſed both ro God and men, 
Tour life vnto your ſpouſe ſhould like ſnow, - 
That fals to comſort, not to ouerthrow, 

And loue vnto your yſſue ſhould be like 
The deaw of heauen, that hurts not tho it ſtrike, 
When heauen and men did witneſse and record 
T was an eternall oath, no idle word ä 
Heaven being pleaſd there with, bleſte you with children, 
And at heauens ble{sings, all good men reioyce. 
So that Gods chayre and footſtoole, heauen and earth 
Made offering at y our nuptials as a knot 
To minde you of your vo. O breake it not? 
ſear, Tis very true. 

Doc. Now fir, from this yoor oth and band, 

Faiths pledge, and ſeale of conſcience you ha tun, 

Broken all contracts, and the forfeiture, 

Iuſtice hath now in ſute againſt your ſoule, 

Angels are made the Iurors, hq are witneſſes 

Vnto the oath you took, and God himſelfe 

Maker of marriage, he that ſeald the deed, 

As a firmeleaſe vnto you during lite, 

Sivs now «s iud ge of your tranſgreſsion, 

The world informes againft you with this voyce, 

It ſuch ſinnes raigne, what mortals can reiofce. 
ſear. What then enſues tome? 

Doc. A heauy doome, whole executions 
No ſerud vpon your conſcience, that ever 
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You ſhall feele plagues whom time ſhall not diſſeuer, 
As in a map your eyes lee all your life, 
Ba 1 word;, worſe deeds, falce oths,and al the iniuries, 
You ha done vnto your ſoule, then comes your wife, 
Full of woes drops, and yet as full of pitty, 
Who tho ſhe {peaks not, vet her eies are ſwords, 
That cut your hart-(trings, and then your children. 

ſcar, Oh, oho, oh. 

Doc. Who what they cannot ſay talke in their lookes, 
You haue made vs vp. but as misfortunes bookes, 
W!:om other men may read in, when preſently, 
T askt by your ſelie, you are cot like a Theeſe, 
Aſtonied being accul*d, but ſcorcht with greeſe. 

ſear, I, I. I. 

Dot. Heere ſtands your wines tears. 

ſcar. Where? a 

Dec And you fry for them, here lie your childrens wants. 

Sca. Heete? 

Do#. For which you pine in conſcience burne, 
And wiſh you had bin better, or nere borne, 

Scar. Dus all this happen to a re: ch like me. 

Dec, Both this and worſe, your ſoule eternally 
Shall liu- in torment, tho the body dy. 

Scar. I ſhall ha need of drinke then Butler, 

Doc, Nay all your ſinnes are on your children laide, 
For the offences that the father made. 
ö Scar. Are they Sir. 

Doc. Belure they are. Euter Buler. 

Scar. Butler. | 

But, Sir? 

ſcar, Go fetch my wife and children hether. 

But. I will fir. - 

ſea. Ile read a Letter to the DoA.too,hees a Devine?T hees a 
Deuine. Pt. ] ſee his mind is troubled, and haue made bold with 
dutie to rende a Letter tending to his good, have made his Bro- 
thers friendes : both which I will conceale til better temper: He 
ſends me for his wife and children, ſhall I fetch em. / 


. ſcar. Hees a Deuine, and this Deuine did marry mee, thats | 


good 
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good, thats good, 

Doc. Mailter Scatbortow. 

Scar. lic be with you ſtraight Sir. 

But, | wil obey him, 
If any thing doth happen that is Ill, 
Heauen beare me recerd tis againſt Butlers wil. Ext. 

fear. And this Devine did marry me, 
Whole tongue ſhould be the key to open truth, 
As Gods Ambaſlador.Deliucr, delwer, deliver. 

Do. Naiſter Scatborrow, 

ſea, Ie be with you ſtraight ſir, 
$alvation to afflicted conſciences, | 
And not giue torment to contented minds, 
Who ſhould be lamps to comfort out our way, 
And not like Firedrakes to lead men aſttay, 
I, Ile be with you ſtraight fir. 

Enter Putler. 

But, Heres your wife and children fic? 

ſear, Give way then, 
Ila my leſſon petit, leaue vs heere 

But. Yes 1 wil go, but 1 will be fo neere, 

To hinder the miſhap the which I teare, Ext Buller, 

ſcar. Now ſit you know this Gentlewoman? 

Doll. Kind miſtris Scatbortow, | 
| Scar, Nay pray you keepe your ſeat, for you ſhal heare, 
The ſame aftiifhon you ha taught m feare, 
Due to your ſelſe 

Doc: To me ſir. 

ſear. Te you hr, 
You match! me to ti is Gent!ewornan, 

Del, Iknow I did far. 

ſcar. And you will fay ſhe is my wife then, 

Doc. ha teaſon fir, hecauſe l married you. 

ſear. O chat ſuch congres ſhenld ha the time to lie, 
Who teach men how to live, 2nd how to die, 
Did not you know my ſoule had given my faith, 
In contract to another, and yet you 
Would ioyns this Looine yato vnlawful twiſts. 
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Dock. Sir. 

ſcar. But fir, 
You that can ſee a Mote within my eie, 
And with a Caſſocke blind your owne deſeſ is, 
Je teach you this, tis bettet to do ill, 
Thats neuer knowne to vs, then of ſelfe will, 
And theſe all theſe in thy ſeducing eye, * 
As ſcorning life make em be glad to die. 

Doc. Me Scarborrow. 

ſcar. Heere will [ write, that they which marry wines, 
Valawfull liue with ſtrumpets al theyr liues. 
Here wil | ſeale the children that are born, 
From wombes voconſecrate, euen when their ſoule 
Has her infuſion, it regiſters they ate fou'e, 
And ſhrinkes to dwell with them, and in my cloſe, 
Ile ſhew the world, that ſuch abortive men, 
Knit hands without fret tongues looke red like them 
Stand you and you, to acts moſt Tragicall, 
Heauen has dey eies, when ſinne, makes ſinners fall. 

Dec Helpe maiſter Scarborrow, 

Child. Father. 

Ka, Husband. | 
« Sca, Theſe for thy act ſhould die, ſhe for my Clare, 
Whoſe wounds {tare thus vpon me for revenge. 
Theſe to be rid from miſery, this from ſinne, 
And thou thy lelfe ſhalt haue a puſh amonęꝑſt em, 
That made hezuens word a pack · hotſe to thy tongue. 
Coteſt ſcriptute to make euils ſhine he good, 
And s I ſend you thus with wormes to dwell, 


Angels appi.ndit as a deed done well. Enter Bus ler. 


But Stay him ſtay him. 
What will you do ſir. | 
Scar, Make fat wormes of linking ca kaſſts, 
What haſt thou todo withit? 
Enter Ilford amd his wife, the two Brothers,and Sir William Scarborrow 
Bur, Looke who are here (ir. 
Sca. Iniutious villen that preventſi me (11'], 
But. They are your brothers and allyance Sir. 
Scar, 
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This tung ſaies no: hing, but her iookes do tell, | | 


To giue men life not like intrapping ſpies, 
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Sear. They are like full ordinance then, who once diſchar : d. | 
A farre oft giye a warning to ny {ou'e, | 
Trat I ha done them wrong, 
fr Wi Kinſman, 
Brother and ſiſter. Brother. 
Ka Hlusband. 
Child, Father, | 
ſcar, Harke how their words like Bullets ſhoot me thorow | 
And tel mee | haue vndone em, this fide might lay, * 
We are in want, and you are the cauſe of it, 
This points at me, y.re ſhame vnto your houſe, . 
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Shees married but as thoſe that hue in hel: | 
Whereby all cies are but misfortunes pipe, | 
Fild full of wo by me, this feeles the ſtripe, 
But. Yetlookevir, | 
Heeres your Brothers hand in hand, whom Tha knit ſo. 
Wife. Andlooke Sir aceres my husbands hand in mine, 
And I reioycein him, and he in me. 
fir wil. I lay Coſe what is paſt, the way to bliſſe, 
For they know leſt to mend, that know amiſſe, 
Ka, Wee kneele, forget, and iay it you but loue vs, 
You gaue vs greeſe for futute happines. | 
ſear. Whats a! ti is to my Conſcience? 
But. Ee, prom ſe of ſuccecdiug oy to you, 
Read but chis Letter. | 
fir Will. Which tels vou that your Lord & Guardians dead. 
But. Which tels you that he knew he did you weong, 
Was greeud fort, and for ſatisfaftion 
Hath giuen you double of the wealth you had. 
Bro. Iucreaſt our portions. 
Wife, Giuen me a dowry too. 
- Pat. And that he knew, 
Your ſinne was his, the puniſhment his due. 
Sca. All this is heere, 
Is heauen ſo gracious to ſinners then? 
But. Heauen is, and has his gracious cies, 


car. 


The AMiſeries 
car. Your hand, yours, yours, to you my ſoule, to you a kille, 
latroth I am ſotry I ha ſtraid anuſſe, 
To whom ſhall I be thanketull. All lent: | 
None ſpeake: whiſt : why then to God, | 
That giues men comfort as he giues his rod, | 
Your portions Je ſee paid, and I will loue you, | 
Vou three Ile [ive withall, my ſoule ſhall loue you, | 
You are an honeſt ſeruant, ſooth you are, 
Towhom, I theſe and all muſt pay amends, 
But you Iwill ad moniſh in coole tearmes, 7 
Let not promotions hope, be as a ſtring, 
To tie your tongue, or let looſe it to ſting. 
Doc. From hence it ſhall not Sit. 
ſear. Then husbands thus ſhal noriſh with their wines, Kiſe 
M. As thou and I will wench. | 
Brothers in brotherly loue thus link together, Imbrace. | 
fea. Children and ſeruants pay their duty thus, Sm andkneele, | 
Andallarepleaſd. 
All. We are. 
l am new wed ſo ends old marryage woe, 
And in your eies ſo louingly being wed, 
We hope your hands will bring v ro our bed, 
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